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HESE " Stories of the' Saints " of the 
early Church are a continuation of a 
series written for the young. The 
Acts of the Martyrs of the first ages^ told by 
more than one writer, are familiar to them, 
live in their imaginations, and excite many a 
generous impulse in their hearts. 

The lives of those holy servants of God who 
followed immediately on the days of the perse- 
cution are not so well known; but that they, 
must be full of interest we cannot doubt when 
we remember what a struggle Christianity en- 
gaged in, first with the corrupt manners of 
the old Eoman Empire, and next with the 
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untaught barbarians, who broke down the 
barriers of a rotten civilisation, and neariy 
swept back the human race into the darkness 
of utter ignorance. 

In this little book we shall read of those 
who saved the world by their holy and en- 
nobling influence, and who,' in the midst of 
depraved courts, preserved the savour of Chris- 
tian truth, which elevated the human race 
from its fallen state. Here also we shall read 
how God's grace, reigning in the hearts and 
quickening the pulses of His servants, was 
sufficient to conquer the unrestrained and 
savage nature, so that as generations of holy 
men and women succeeded each other the 
world began to cast itself with all its trea- 
sures, all its Church-taught arts, at the feet of 
Our Lord, and for a time in ''The ages of 
Faith,'' Christendom lived as if God alone was 
King. 

The stories of those Saints who shone in 
that bright period of the Church's history will 
be given in a succeeding volume. 



Preface. ix 

Considerable use has been made of the 



€t 



Lives of the Saints/' by the Eev. S. Baring- 
Gould^ whose learning and faithfulness in his 
first volumes cause us to regret more deeply 
the want of reverence which characterises those 
of later date. 

May those who read the following pages be 
filled with such a reverent love for these friends 
of God, that, to be like them, will be the object 
of their desires, and the sum of their ambition ! 

E. L. 
Julyj 1878. 
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SS. Julian unb HasWis&a. 

A.D. 310. 



fROM earliest childhood the hearts of 
Bome of God'8 Sainta have glowed 
with fervent love to Him; in them 
the love of the world and its pleasures has 
had no place, and the desire to live for the 
glory of their Creator has quenched every 
homaa hope or desire. 

Thus was it with S. Julian of Andnoe, in 
Egypt, and when at eighteen years of age 
his parents desired him to marry he was greatly 
tronbled, for he felt that the love of any 
creature most take something from the love 
he had to ofier to Ma God. 

**** 1 
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Had not the great Apostle taught ''He that 
IS nnmarried eaj*efh for the things that belong 
to the Lord, how he may please the Lord ; but 
he that is married, careth for the things that 
are of the world, how he may please his wife?*' 
and well might Julian pray and ponder be- 
fore he consented ; well might he entreat his 
parents not to require an answer from him 
until seven days had expired. 

During that interval he gave his time to 
prayer; he &sted and performed works of 
penance^ beseeching God to enlighten him and 
to show him how he might be preserved 
chaste and pure. At the end of the seven days 
Christ appeared to Julian in a vision saying, 
''Fear not to take to thee a wife^ and thus 
fulfil the desire of thy parents. Live in 
purity with thy wife, for ye shall serve Me as 
virgins, and I shall not be separated from 
you, and as virgins shall ye enter into My 
Kingdom.''. 

Upon heasing this plain indication of the 
Divine Will, the young man began to consider 
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what maiden lie should choose; and^ guided by 
God^ his choice fell upon one named Basilissa. 
They had been known to each other from 
childhood^ and the parents were well pleased to 
receive her as Julianas wife, for she was sweet 
of disposition and as pious as fair. Basilissa 
was attached to Julian, but she was troubled 
that she should not be wholly given to God 
as she had desired. 

In those times^ marriage was celebrated with 
much boisterous merriment ; but at last it was 
over, night had come, and guests had bidden the 
young bride and bridegroom farewell. Then 
Julian remembered the promise of Christ, and 
he began to pray, upon which a sweet fragrance 
filled the chamber as from mingled roses and 
lilies — ^roses, type of love, and lilies the sweet 
emblem of purity. 

And love mingled with puriiy was in both 
those hearts as they revealed to each other 
their desire to live chastely and consecrated to 
God, though bound by the tie of marriage; and 
kneeling hand in hand, they vowed thus to 

1—2 
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dwell together, and entreated God to keep tliem 
faithful to that vow which He had Himself 
inspired. 

Looking up they saw with loving awe that 
they were not alone; Jesus and Mary were 
there, with an innumerable company of virgin 
saints; and the Divine Voice said, ''Thou hast 
conquered, Julian ;'' and the sweet tones of the 
Virgin Mother addressed Basilissa, saying, 
''Blessed art thou who hast renounced the 
pleasures of this life for the glory that is 
eternal." 

Then came two white-robed angels holding 
crowns in their hands, and pointing to a 
book, wherein Julian looking beheld his 
name and the name of his wife, and a voice 
said, "In that book are written the chaste 
and the sober, the truthful and merciful, the 
humble and gentle, those who for the love of 
Christ have given up father and mother, and 
wife, and children, and lands for His sake, lest 
they should impede the progress of their souls to 
perfection, and they who have not hesitated to 
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shed their blood for His Name, in the number 
of whom ye also have deserved to be written/' 
Then, as the vision disappeared, Julian and 
Basilissa gave thanks, and remained, praying 
nntil morning. 

Upon the death of his parents, Julian made 
his dwelling into a hospital for the sick, and 
spent his fortune in relieving the poor and 
needy, and thus he has been called Julian 
the Hospitaller. He ruled over the portion 
assigned to the men while Basilissa gfovemed 
the women's department, aided by a sufficient 
number of devout virgins. 

After many peaceful, holy years, Basilissa 
entered into her rest, leaving her husband to 
survive her. During the persecution of Dio- 
cletian he was seized and cruelly tortured, 
but the heart so wholly given to God was strong 
to suffer for H!im. In chains he was dragged 
about the city, exposed to the gaze of the crowd; 
but a boy called out, '^I see angels going 
with him — they hold over him a glorious crown. 
I believe in the God of Christians I" and he 
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fell at the feet of Julian and kissed tliem. The 
father of the boy heard of this, and was so angry 
that he ordered him to be cast with Julian into 
a dark and loathsome dungeon; but God filled 
this wretched pit with light from heaven, and 
it became fragrant with so sweet an odour that 
the soldiers were astonished and began to 
believe in God. That same night a priest, 
with seven children who were under his care, 
came to the prison, the door of which flew open 
by the touch of an angel who went before them, 
and entering he baptized the boy Celsus and 
the converted soldiers. 

They were all sentenced to death by Marcian, 
governor of the city, and thus released from 
earth, joined the company pf the blessed in 
heaven. In art SS. Julian and Basilissa are 
represented looking at their names written in 
the Book of Life, or holding the same lily in 
their pure hands. Their relics are preserved in 
the church of S. Basilissa at Paris. 




S. CEpriaiT, ;awhbishoir aiib ^ttactgr. 



■ ABTHAGE was the city of S. Cyprian's 
birtL, and Ms family were pagans of 
high rank. His childhood and youth 
were passed in ignorance of the Christian Faith ; 
and it was only when advanced in life that 
Cyprjan was coarerted. Like many another 
in those early days when faith and love 
were strong, and the simple following of Christ 
was more practised than now, the first act of 
Cyprian's new life was the selling of all that he 
had that he might give to the poor. Taking 
the Gospelinits literal mecming, those Christians 
of the early Qhnrch were not afraid to tmst 
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Godj and fis we read of tlieir singleness of 
faith, their fervent charity, it would seem that 
in our day of greater civilisation we have 
lost much of the generosity of heart which 
distinguished bygone ages. 

Before S. Cyprian had been long in the 
Church he was ordained priest, and later made 
Bishop of Carthage; and while holding that 
office his great desire was the conversion of 
men by prayer and by example. Then came 
the persecution of Christians under the Emperor 
Decius; and as the heathens of Carthage de- 
manded that Cyprian should be thrown to the 
lions, he thought it well to retire for a time lest 
his work for God might be too soon interrupted. 
Heresies and divisions broke out at that time 
in the Church, and in condemnation of them 
Cyprian wrote a treatise upon the unity of the 
Church. 

When he returned to Carthage a terrible 
pestilence was raging, and assembling the 
Christians, their good Bishop made them attend 
to the sick, whether heathens or not, who were 
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lying in tlie streets of the cityMitterly forsaken 
and neglected. ^ 

Another persecution began nnder Valerian^ 
and S. Cyprian was carriedbefore the Pro-Consul 
to renounce his faith. '^I am a Christian and 
a Bishop ^' he cried ^^ I know no other gods 
than the One God Who hath made heaven^ earthy 
seas^ and all that they contain. He is the God 
to Whom we Christians pray day and night for 
ourselves and all men, even for the Emperor/' 

The result of this confession was banishment 
to a town some fifty miles away from Carthage; 
but after the lapse of eleven months S. Cyprian 
was permitted to return to his own city. But 
there the persecution raged worse than before^ 
and he was soon seized and carried to the house 
of the Governor. For one day he was remanded, 
and Christians watched in the streets and prayed 
earnestly for their holy Archbishop; but he 
felt cheerful in the belief that he should be 
condemned to death. After asking him the 
necessary questions to convict him of teaching 
and professing the Faith of Christ, the Governor 
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pronounced sentence on him. '^ Because thou 
hast lived in sacrilege^ and hast assembled in 
conspiracy so many persons^ and hast been 
openly the enemy of the Eoman gods, thou 
shalt be a warning to those whom thou hast 
associated with thee in sin, and the law shall 
be avenged by thy blood. Thacius Cyprian, 
thou shalt be punished with the sword." 

'' Deo gratias,'' was the calm reply, while a 
smile spread over the countenance of the holy 
servant of God, a smile of content that he should 
thus be permitted to die for Christ Who had 
died for him. 

Being led outside the city, he spent some 
time in prayer, then giving money to the 
executioner as a thankofEering for the service 
he was about to render him, Cyprian bound 
his own eyes, the sword fell, and, having followed 
Christ in suffering, he passed to the company 
of the blessed and the marriage supper of the 
Lamb. 
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A.D. 397. 

HAVE not lived among you so 
that I am ashamed to live^ nor 
do I fear to die, for we have 
a good Master/' Such were the words of 
the great S. Ambrose, when — ^in their fear 
to lose him — ^his friends besought him to 
ask recovery from God ; but it was the Will 
of the Almighty that his work should end 
with that illness, and so, after much patient 
suffering, he passed from those on earth who 
had loved him so well. 

The father of S. Ambrose held the office of 
Prsatorian Prefect of Gaul at the time of the 
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child^s birtli. While lying asleep in his 
cradle^ those who watched over the infant saw 
a swarm of bees alight upon his mouthy with- 
out in any way injuring him^ and this was 
considered a sign that he would grow up 
possessed of rare eloquence. 

Of the earliest years of S. Ambrose we 
know little; but in 373 we find him appointed 
governor over certain provinces in the north 
of Italy. The Prsstorian Prefect of Italy was a 
Christian^ and as Ambrose departed^ said to him^ 
^^ Go and govern as a bishop — not as a judge.'^ 

The Saint had a sister named Marcellina, 
who had abeady given herself to the religious 
life^ but he had not as yet been baptized. 

In the year 374 there was great disputing 
as to who should be made successor to the 
Bishop of Milan^ who was just dead^ and 
Ambrose^ in his character of governor^ had to 
enter the church to command order among 
those assembled. While he spoke to the ex- 
cited people, some child^s voice cried out, 
'^ Ambrose is Bishop," repeating the words 
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again^ and a tliird tiine. The multitude in- 
stantly caught at the idea thus presented^ and 
echoed the cry; but Ambrose^ declaring he 
was but a catechumen and a layman^ escaped 
from them an^ out of the city. They brought 
him back^ and again he fledj for he felt wholly 
unfit for such an office; but on being agaiu 
forcibly taken to the churchy he yielded to 
what he felt must be the mysterious Will of 
God. Being baptized^ the Saint begged a 
short delay ere his consecration as Bishop^ but 
it was not granted him^ and on the eighth day 
from his baptism he was raised to the dignity 
of that office. 

His first act was to give up all his personal 
property to the poor^ and his lands to the 
Churchy and then he began a most austere life^ 
spending his nights in almost uninterrupted 
prayer^ and fasting daily. Though severe 
with himself S. Ambrose was hospitable to 
otiiers^ and loved to receive the poorest at his 
table^ but he was never seen at the entertain- 
ments of others. 
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Italy was just then under the government 
of the Empress Justina^ as her son Yalerian 
was but a child. Justina was an Arian^ and 
desiring the use of one of the churches in 
Milan^ she summoned S. Ambrose to her 
presence, and commanded him to give up the 
church of S. Victor, just outside the city 
walls. The Bishop answered that it was not 
in his power to give up what belonged to 
God, which made the Empress exceedingly 
angry, and still firmly resolved to have her 
will. 

On Palm Sunday a message was brought 
to Ambrose that S. Victor had been seized in 
the name of the Emperor, but the Bishop was 
in nowise disturbed, and began to offer up the 
Holy Sacrifice. Before he had proceeded far, 
there came the news that an Arian priest had 
been seized by the people, and he afterwards 
said that as he made oblations he prayed that 
no blood might be shed, or if so, that it might 
be his own. 

Again a summons came from the Empresd> 
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and S. Ambrose told her that if she asked for 
goods or money which were his own he would 
make no demnr^ bat that the church belonged 
to God^ and no Emperor had right to possess 
himself of what was sacred. 

On the Wednesday in Holy Week, the 
Bishop was at the church of S. Victor, when 
the soldiers were sent to seize the new church 
within the city walls, after which they came 
and made part of the congregation to whom 
Ambrose was preaching. When he concluded, 
a message was given him from Justina, asking 
if he purposed trying to rule over his sovereign. 
He answered, ''Priests have by old right 
bestowed sovereignty, but never have they 
assumed it. We have a dominion of our own ; 
the dominion of the priest lies in his helpless- 
ness, as it is said, ' When I am weak, then am 
I strong.' '' 

For a time the Empress left him alone, but 
not for long> and she then declared that he 
and his Christian people must leave the city 
nnless he chose to give up the church of 
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S. Victor. Ambrose replied that he should 
remain in Milan until he was forcibly removed 
or put to death. The soldiers were then 
ordered to surround the churchy but being 
themselves Christians, and fearing excom- 
munication, they suffered the people to enter^ 
and Ambrose instructed them in those chants 
which had long been used in the Eastern 
Church, so that they were kept quiet and 
peaceable, and in the end were permitted to 
depart quietly. 

After the death of his mother, the young 
Emperor embraced the Christian faith, sending 
for the holy Bishop Ambrose to baptize him ; 
but not long after he was murdered and 
Theodosius became his successor. 

Though a Christian, the new Emperor was 
of a very passionate temper, and we have one 
instance of his yielding to it most terribly. 
The people of Thessalonica had been riotous, 
but at the intercession of S. Ambrose> Theo-* 
dosius pardoned them* However^ he was 
persuaded to retract that promise^ and in a 
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fit of fury he had seven thousand persons put 
to death. 

Hearing of this massacre, S. Ambrose was 
deeply grieved, and sent a letter to the Em- 
peror hoping to move him to repentance. In 
it he reminded him of King David, who in 
shame and deep contrition cried, ''I have 
sinned against the Lord;'' and then he went 
on to say, '' I have written this to persuade 
you by a royal example to humble yourself 
to God. You are a man, temptation has come 
upon you, get the better of it. Tears and 
penitence are the only remedy for sin. Neither 
angel nor archangel can wash it away, only 
the Lord Himself^ and even He pardons not 
except upon penitence.*' 

It is not known how the Emperor received 
this letter, but when Ambrose was one day 
offering the Holy Sacrifice, he presented him* 
self at the church, whereupon the Bishop, 
turning to him, hesitated not to say he was 
unfit to enter there until he had done public 
penance for his sin. Then the heart of Theo- 
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dosius melted^ and prostrating himself in the 
sight of all the people, he cried, ''My soul 
cleaveth to the dnst; quicken me accord- 
ing to Thy word;" and being absolved, he 
ceased not to mourn until the day of his 
death. 

Though thus bold to rebuke evil, none 
could be more tender and merciful than S. 
Ambrose, and we are told that when any one 
confessed grievous sins to him, he wept as 
if he had himself been guiliy. 

Such grief because God was offended fre- 
quently moved the hearts of those who were 
most obdurate, and brought them to a spirit 
of true contrition. 

Great was the power over men which had 
been given to Ambrose; great also was the 
work he was enabled to do for God. Eloquence 
and learning were his, and yet at heart he 
was simple and humble as a child, and lay 
down to die only trusting in the goodness and 
mercy of his Saviour. Just at the last, he 
remained motionless for several hours with 
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his Iiands stretclied out in the form of a Cross 
and hifl Kps moving in silent prayer; and so 
on the morning of Easfcer Eye he went to his 
crown of reward, being then in the fifty-eighth 
year of his age. 
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[^9S|1HE family o£ S. Hilary was one of tlie 
iagm most UluatrioBS of their timOj and 
dwelt at Poictiera. Though brought 
up aa a pagan he was converted in early 
life to the Christian faith; and it seemed 
aa if from that time God drew him near to 
Eimself> for his life became so spiritual and so 
holy that people were wont to say of him that 
he was more like a priest than a layman. 

Beyond this we know little of the youthful 
life of S. Hilary, for though destined to take 
so important a place in the Church it seems to 
have been God's purpose to train him silently 
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and obscurely for that work of his later 
years. 

About the year 350 Hilary was consecrated 
to the See of Poictiers, and it is very probable 
that he was still a layman^ for in those days 
laymen were sometimes raised at once to the 
episcopal rank. The great S. Martin of Tours 
was in his youth one of S. Hilary's pupils while 
he was at Poictiers ; but not only did he employ 
himselE in teaching those who should after- 
wards become great supporters of the Church, 
for he wrote many valuable works in spite of 
laborious occupations, and especially set himself 
to refute the Arian heresy which was then 
gaining ground. 

These Arians were a sect denying the divinity 
of Christ, and when at a council held by fchem 
in Languedoc, S. Hilary spoke nobly and 
courageously in support of the Christian faith, 
the Emperor Constantius banished him to 
Phrygia, where he remained many years. Dur- 
ing that exile we hear a story of him which 
demonstrates his love of Grod and the desire he 



22 Stoi-ies of the Saints. 

had to lead others to rest wholly in His love. 
Before being consecrated to the service of the 
Almighty^ S. Hilary had been married and had 
an only daughter named Apra. While in 
Kirygia she wrote to him, saying that she was 
sought in marriage by one who was both rich 
and noble, but her holy father grieved rather 
than rejoiced to hear it, and wrote entreating 
Apra to think what reward Christ promised to 
those who renounced earthly affection for His 
sake. So forcibly did he write, and with sudh 
earnestness did he dwell upon the unspeakable 
bliss of those who follow the Lamb whitherso- 
ever He goeth, that Apra rejected her suitor and 
determined to love Christ only. On his return 
home S. Hilary prayed God to take her to 
Himself; and his request was granted, for 
Apra died without any visible cause and with- 
out pain. 

One Sunday while travelling, the Saint rested 
at a little village, and went to the church which 
was there. A peasant girl, named Florentia, 
saw him, and calling out that he was one of 
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God's saints^ fell at his feet and entreated hini 
to make the sign of the Cross over her, and 
then her father and the rest of her family re- 
ceived Holy Baptism from the hands of Hilary. 
At length the Arians became so fearful of 
his influence that they entreated Constantius 
to send him back to Gavl ; and thus S. Hilary 
returned to his bishopric, where he remained 
till his death in the year 868. It is told that 
when his soul had passed away a bright light 
filled the room where the body lay, and every 
one knew it was a light from the glory of 
heaven which told that the remains of one of 
God's holiest servants were there. 



.V- -M 



S. (Ephracm the Snriam 




A.D. 378. 

HE parents of tliis Saint were only 
poor people of Nisidis, who, like 
other Christians in those days, had 
suffered much during the persecution under 
Diocletian. Ephraem as a boy was not free 
from many of the faults common to youth, 
and in after life he used to speak of these 
sins, and grieve much for them as the cause 
of offending God. One time we hear that as 
he idled about in a roadway leading to a wood, 
he saw a cow grazing which he knew to 
belong to a very poor man who was a neigh- 
bour; but from a love of mischief he began 
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pelting the animal, driving it about so roughly 
that it fell down dead in the road, and there 
Ephraem lef b it, resolving to keep secret what 
he had been doing. As he made his way 
towards home, he met the owner of the animal, 
who, stopping him, said, *'Have you been 
driving away my cow V^ Ephraem felt both 
afraid and ashamed to confess what he had 
done, and therefore he denied all knowledge 
of the cow, and even abused the poor man for 
suspecting him of meddHng with it. Some 
few days after, Ephraem was sent on an 
errand by his parents, and idling again, he 
fell into the company of some shepherds and 
strayed with them into the wood, where he 
remained all night. That same night some 
of their sheep were stolen, and thinking this 
boy must be in some way concerned in the 
robbery, the shepherds dragged him before a 
magistrate, who would not believe him when 
he declared his innocence, but had him cast 
into prison. 

Ephraem felt very indignant at treatment 
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whicli was so unjust, for lie knew nothing of 
the robbery ; but at last he fell asleep in the 
gloomy prison and dreamed that an angel 
appeared, asking him why he was there. Ho 
began to declare himself guiltless, but the 
angel checked him by speaking of what he 
had done to the poor man's cow, and how he 
had denied his offence, and thus Ephraem saw 
that he deserved all the suffering which had 
come upon him. His punishment was severe, 
for his confinement in prison lasted forty 
days, at the end of which he was brought 
up before the magistrate in the company of 
two criminals who had committed serious 
offences. 

When he saw these men stripped and placed 
upon the rack, Ephraem fell into a state of 
extreme alarm, and cried bitterly; however, 
nothing was then done to him, and he was 
remanded to prison for forty days longer. 

When the time came for his second trial, 
Ephraem made a solemn vow that he wotild 
become a monk if God would but spare him 
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tlie sufFering of tke rack^ the expectation of 
which caused him snch terror. Just as he 
was about to be placed thereon^ a servant 
came to tell the magistrate that his dinner 
was served; and thus^ through what seemed 
a mere accident^ but was God's over-ruling 
providence^ Ephraem again escaped the punish- 
ment he dreaded^ and though taken back to 
prison was very soon dismissed altogether. 

Feeling now bound by his vow, he ran at 
once to 'a mountainous place where an aged 
hermit was dwelling, whom Ephraem entreated 
to receive him as a monk. 

At the age of eighteen years Ephraem was 
baptized, and then he became enlightened to 
know how sinful had been his childhood and 
earliest youth, and he began at once to do 
penance for the past, lying on the ground and 
otherwise afflicting himself. 

By nature this Saint was extremely passion- 
ate, but God's grace so completely aubdued 
his violence that he became known by the 
name of " the peaceable one.'' 
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It is told of S. Ephraem that once, after a 
fast of seven days, one of tlie brothers was 
bringing him some pottage, and in carrying 
it let fall the dish, so that its contents were 
spilled on the ground. The Saint was in 
nowise disturbed by the accident, but calmly 
said, ''Never mind; if the supper will not 
come to me, I must go to the supper :^' and 
then he sat down on the ground, and gather- 
ing up what he could ate it with great 
•content. 

Although Ephraem had not received much 
education he became proficient in the learning 
of the Syrians, and could write with much 
eloquence and power, so that many of his 
productions were translated into Greek during 
his lifetime and after his death. 

He was ordained deacon at Edessa, and it 
is generally believed that before being ad- 
vanced to the priesthood he died, though some 
few writers have affirmed that he received 
ordination to that office from S. Basil. 

When the town of Edessa was visited with 
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the horrors of feminine, Ephraem quitted his 

• 

lonely cell and entered the city, rebuking the 
rich because they selfishly refused to help the 
poor, who were dying from want, and telling 
them that their hoarded wealth would bring a 
curse upon their own heads. '' We know no 
one who will distribute our goods with justice,^' 
said the rich citizens by way of excuse, where- 
upon Ephraem proposed they should confide 
in him, and they were ashamed to refuse. 
Having received their money, S. Ephraem 
fitted up three hundred beds in the public 
galleries, and there attended to all those 
who were in the greatest misery, labouring 
with unwearied devotion until the scarcity of 
food ceased. Then, feeling his work done, 
Ephraem returned to the cell he had left in 
the cause of charity and died a few days after- 
wards in great peace. 

An account of this Saint's life is given in 
the life of S. Basil, and an oration upon his 
many virtues was composed by S. Gregory 
Nyssen. He was specially distinguished by 
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an ardent love to Mary, the Mother of God ; 
many of his beautiful thoughts and words 
concerning her have been preserved to our 
own day. 




$. fiasti the (Srent 



P ggj I BASIL was one of a large family of 
n^»l cUIdren vhoao parents were dis- 
tinguisliedby great sanctity, and who 
were thua, early trained to the love and service 
of God. The eldest of the boys was Basil, and 
his infancy was passed under the care of a 
grandmother whose holiness of hfe made a 
deep impression npon the chUd. At ten years 
of age he was sent for edncation to Ceesarea, 
the city of his birth, and soon made rapid pro- 
gress so that he ontstripped hisfellow-stndents, 
and yet his piety and devotion were in nowise 
lessened by his application. When he had 
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]eanit all that tlie schools of Csssarea and 
Constantinople could teach him, S. Bazil went 
to Athens, and with Gregory of Nazianzen 
pursued a course of study there. This friend- 
ship was one of these rare instances of friend- 
ships contracted in and for God; no envy nor 
jealousy inspired it; no other interest filled 
either heart than the desire to be growing in 
grace; and thus they excited each other to the 
practice of prayer, to the continual contest 
against temptations, to vigilance over self, and 
purity of intention, so that in all things their 
aim should be the divine glory, 

S.Basil was the first to leave Athens and 
open a public school of oratory at GsBsarea, but 
he afterwards renounced the world and embraced 
the monastic life, having first visited the her- 
mits of the desert and the chief religious 
houses of Syria and Egypt, and then retiring 
to Poictiers, where he established a monastery 
over which he ruled for five years. He 
founded other houses both for men and women, 
and it was for their use that he drew up certain 
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rules^ and works upon the religions state 
and its dnties. 

The life of S. Basil was one of great personal 
austerity. For whole nights he would lie on 
the ground^ wearing a rough hair-shirt; his 
only meal in the day was of bread and water^ 
or a few herbs as an addition upon some 
special festival^ and he never would possess 
more than one tunic and one coat. Yet the 
Saint was not austere in mannerj but of 
unusual sweetness and kindness in his dealings 
with others^ and of wonderful patience. His 
time was given to prayer and the study of 
Scripture^ and the tilling and cultivating of 
the land belonging to the monastery. But 
God's purpose was to withdraw His servant 
from this solitude and place him in circum- 
stances where he might influence others to the 
practice of those virtues he had acquired in 
prayer and retirement^ and Basil was made 
Archbishop of the metropolitical church in 
the year 370. He now began to preach with 
great earnestness^ and multitudes thronged to 
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hear him; and he established many devout 
practices^ such as the assembling together to 
public prayer and others. During a time 
of great drought this holy Bishop prostrated 
himself in prayer before God^ and thus the 
calamity was removed. 

Many were his charities^ but one of the 
greatest was the institution of a hospital for 
the poor and sick^ and he spent much time 
there comforting those who suffered^ and 
giving them religious instruction. 

The Emperor Valens arrived in Cappadocia 
full of enmity to the great Archbishop, whom 
he summoned before him that he might com- 
mand him to communicate with the Arians. 
With calm and cheerful countenance the Saint 
appeared before the prefect Modestus, who 
arrived sooner than Yalens; and who said^ 
'' Basils what dost thou mean by opposing so 
great an Emperor whom we all obey? Art 
thou under no apprehension of feeling the 
effects of the power we are armed with J" 

^' To what does this power extend/^ said thq 
Saint^ whereupon Modestus told him it ex- 
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tended to tlie confiscation of property^ to 
banisliment^ tortnre and death. 

^^ Then,^' said Basil, " lie who has nothing to 
lose is secure against confiscation. I am master 
of nothing but a few books and the rags 
which I wear. As to banishmentj I know 
of no such thing in your hands to inflict on 
me, for I do not account this country as my 
own. As little do I dread your torments, for 
my emaciated body would not long hold out 
against them ; much less do I dread death, for 
it will sooner bring me to the Creator for 
Whom alone I live.'' 

The prefect could not but admire such 
courage, and gave Basil till the morrow to 
deliberate, and then going to the Emperor 
Yalens told him what had passed. Yalens 
then summoned the Saint into his own pre- 
sence, but finding him dauntless at length 
let him go, and even on the Feast of the 
Epiphany went to the church and made the 
customary offering at the offertory, which the 
Bishop accepted. 

8—2 
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Bat only the day after^ the Emperor^ to 
satisfy the Arian Bishops^ gave the order 
for Basil^s banishment^ an order which failed 
of execution through the over-ruling provi- 
dence of Godj Who caused the little son of 
Yalens to be seized with violent fever that very 
night. His mother declared that it was a 
punishment for the decree of banishment 
against the Bishop^ and in his fear Yalens sent 
for Basils who was just making ready for his 
journey. The Saint begged the Emperor and 
Empress to permit the child to be instructed 
in the Catholic Faith should his life be spared, 
which indeed he promised in God^s Name on 
condition of their consent ; and in their distress 
they yielded^ and at the prayer of Basil the 
child was made suddenly well. For a time then 
the heart of Yalens was softened^ but only for 
a time; he was not long before he declared 
again that the Bishop should go> and taking up 
one of the reeds used for writing in those early 
days he was about to sign the order^ when the 
reed broke in his hand ; a second and again a 
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third time it was the same^ and as he seized 
the foorth reed he saw his hand trembling 
and felt his arm give way^ so in a fright he 
determined to persecute Basil no more. 

In the same year that peace was restored 
to the Church by the Emperor Gratian^ S. 
Basil fell sick^ to the great alarm of the people 
of the city when they heard that it was a sick- 
ness imto death* 

Upon the 1st January^ 379^ he passed into 
eternity^ saying with his last breathy '^ Lord^ 
into Thy hands I commend my spirit/' The 
Saint had so completely given up all wealth 
that he did not leave sufficient money for 
the erection of a tomb-stone^ but the love and 
reverence of the people caused them to bury 
him with great magnificence^ while pagans and 
Jews joined with the Christians in mourning 
the death of one who had been like a good and 
tender father to all men. 




S. ©ttgors ^ssimzm. 

A.B. 389. 

I HIS great doctor of the CLnrch waa 
born in a Email village in the territory 
of Nazianzen not far from CEesarea, 
and his mother was a woman of such holiness 
that she has teen placed among those whom 
we reverence aa Saints. The father of Gregory 
had been brought np to the worship of false 
gods, bat the prayers of his wife Nonna 
obtained his conversion, and he was at no long 
interval appointed to the episcopal see of 
Nazianzen, which he held nntil his death. When 
the little Gregory was bom, his mother offered 
him to the special service of the Almightyj and 
from the earliest dawn of reason he was trained 
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in the paths of piety and virtue. Haying 
studied at the schools in his own country he 
was sent to CsBsarea^ and thence to Alexandria 
for his further advancement in learning, and at 
length embarked for Athens. But the vessel 
which was to convey him there met with 
contrary weather and beat about for some 
twenty days, during which the passengers had 
no hope of life ; and Gregory was filled with 
distress because he had not been baptized, and 
with tears implored God to preserve his life, 
which he again promised to His service. That 
prayer was heard, the storm ceased, and the 
vessel went on its voyage in safety. At 
Athens, S. Gregory formed a friendship with 
the great S. Basil, and together they studied 
and together also strove to avoid evil influences 
and companionship. It is said that they were 
only familiar with two of the streets of the city- 
one which led to church, the other which took 
them to the schools ; and they were devoted 
to holy practices of prayer and fasting and 
charitable alms to the poor. 
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When Gregory left Athens many advised 
him to teach rhetoric, or choose some profession 
in which he might best display his talents and 
learning ; but he always answered that he only 
aspired to serve God wholly, and to that service 
he must devote his life, talents, and all that he 
possessed. 

Returning to Nazianzen he at once received 
baptism at the hands of his father, and from 
that day became as one in whom all ambition, 
all worldliness, was dead. For food he would 
take only coarse bread, while he drank but 
water, and his clothing was of the poorest and 
meanest description. 

Several painful illnesses attacked him, but 
S. Gregory found in all suffering occasion for 
joy, and a means of overcoming nature. As a 
youth he had been wont to give way to 
immoderate laughter, now he bewailed that 
levity with many tears so that often he could 
not sleep because of his bitter weeping. 

He had also been naturally passionate, but 
by God's grace so completely conquered him- 
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self that he became unaffected by any annoy- 
ance which conid befall him. But a great 
desire to be more wholly withdrawn from men 
filled the soul of G-regory of Nazianzen^ and in 
the year 358 he joined S. Basil in his solitary 
retreat near the river Iris, where they gave 
themselves to prayer, fasting, and manual 
labour. But when the father of this Saint 
was above eighty years of age, he summoned 
him to assist in his duties, and Gregory was 
ordained priest on the Christmas Day of the 
year 361 ; but as in this he had been taken by 
surprise, he fled back to his solitude in Pontus- 
There, however he became convinced that he 
was — as the prophet Jonas — disobeying the 
command of the Almighty, so he went again to 
Kazianzen and preached his first sermon on 
Easter Day. 

During the lifetime of Gregory, the church 
of Constantinople was persecuted greatly by 
the Arians, so that the few Catholics had no 
priest and no power to assemble together. 
To the Saint they applied in their distress. 
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and thoagli he was then advanced in years 
he hastened to Constantinople^ where the 
Arians heaped every insult npon him. At 
first he lodged in a honse^ and there the 
Catholics gathered to listen to him; but he 
soon converted it into a church which, he 
named the Church of the Resurrection. It is 
related that a woman fell from a gallery with- 
in this building and was quite dead^ but at 
the prayer of Gregory and the assembled 
congregation^ life was miraculously restored 
to her. So the little flock of Christians 
increased^ and the Arians were so angry 
that they would pelt S, Gregory with stones 
as he passed through the streets^ and at length 
dragged him before a magistrate on the charge 
of creating disorder. After many troubles, 
they were happily ended by the arrival of 
Theodosius. the Great, who drove the Arians 
out of all the churches in the city, and put S. 
Gregory in the church of S. Sophia. The 
people demanded that he should be their 
bishop but the holy man besought them to 
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turn their minds from fchat subject and think 
only of the goodness of God in permitting them 
the free exercise of their religious faith. 

But very soon S. Gregory was appointed 
to the See of Constantinople, although after- 
wards a certain party in the Church opposed 
his election. Then the Saint said to them^ 
^^ This dignity I never desired, I took this 
charge much against my own will, and if you 
think fit, I am most ready to depart.'' The 
Bishops accepted that resignation, and the 
Saint took farewell of the city and returned 
to Nazianzen, in which retirement he wrote a 
poem upon his own life. 

In 382, Gregory found Eulatius to take his 
place there as bishop, and went to end his 
days near Arianzum, where he wrote many 
poems all breathing a spirit of ardent love 
to Christ, without Whose grace he declares us 
incapable of all good. At the death of the 
Saint, his remains were interred at Nazianzen, 
but were translated in the year 950 to 
Constantinople with great pomp. 
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However, dnring the Crusades they were 
brought to Eome, and there lie beneath one of 
the altars of the Vatican. In one of the 
writings of Gregory of Nazianzen we have 
this expression of his perfect submission to 
God^s Will and strong confidence in His Divine 
care of us: ''What evil can befall us after all? 
None certainly, unless we by our own &.ult 
lose God and virtue. Let all other things fall 
out as it shall please God j He is the master of 
ourHfe^ and knows 'the reason of everything 
that' befalls us. Let us only fear to do any- 
thing unworthy of our piety.'' 





A.D. 390. 

HEBE was a poor weaver of Bavenna 
who — ^hearing that the cathedral was 
fall^ for a vast assemblage had col- 
lected there to elect a new bishop— said to 
his wife^ ^^1, too^ will visit the minster and 
see what is going on/' Yincentia answered 
that to her mind he would do &r better by 
remaining at home rather than show himself 
among the nobles and well-to-do citizens in 
his working clothes. 

Bat he still desired to go> and after fresh 
objections from his wife> he departed with her 
last mocking words ringing in his ear^ '' Go^ 
then^-and get elected Bishop/' 
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So Severus the weaver entered the crowded 
cathedral^ and being somewhat ashamed of 
his dress, which was covered with bits of wool, 
he stood behind the door. 

The Holy Ghost being invoked to direct 
and gQvem the choice of the people, there 
came a white dove into the cathedral, 
which, after flattering overhead, descended on 
Severus the poor weaver, resting on his head^ 
though he tried to drive it awaj. Again, and 
yet again the white dove returned to him, and 
the people, regarding this as a sign that God^s 
choice had fallen upon this humble man to be 
His Bishop, elected him to the oflSice. 

Meanwhile Yincentia was at home busied 
with household duties, when some one came 
running to tell her the wonderful news that 
her husband had been made Bishop of 
Ravenna. '^ A likely story,'' said she, laugh- 
ing heartily at what she deemed a jest; '^a 
man who tosses a shuttle would make a fine 
prelate/' But others came in repeating the 
tale, whereupon Yincentia Was speechless from 
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amazement at what seemed to her such an 
incredible tHng. 

Being consecrated to tMs office, Severus 
separated himself from the society of his wife 
for God^s sake, but treated her with all the 
affection he would have shown to a sister until 
her death, which was soon followed by the 
death of her daughter Innocentia, and he laid 
them both in a tomb which had been prepared 
for himself. 

Years passed and Severus felt that he was 
about to die, so he sang the High Mass and 
bade all the congregation depart save one 
server, who, by his command, closed the doors 
of the cathedral. 

Then, clad in his pontifical robes, the good 
Bishop went to the sepulchre wherein he had 
laid the bodies of his wife and daughter so 
many years before, and raising the stone with 
the assistance of the . server, he looked in* 
''My dear ones,^' he exclaimed, "make room 
for me, so that in death we shall not be 
divided t'^ and having thus spoken, he went 
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down into the grave^ and crossing his hands 
on his breast laid himself bj the side of Yin- 
centia's bodj^ and then looking np to heaven 
he closed his eyes and expired. 

In the year 836^ the relics of the holy 
Bishop Severus were translated to Mayence^ 
where the 22nd October is kept as his special 
festival. In art he is represented dressed as 
a Bishopj with a weaver^s shuttle at his side. 




S. ^tvam. 



■N a Hmall town upon the con&tes of 
Italy aad Stridoniam S. Jerome was 
bonij in the year 342, 
Ifot beings baptised he fell into many 
Bnares during his reaidence at Rome^ while 
pursuing his education ; yet even then he had 
an intense desire after spiritual thingSj and 
on Sundays would visit the Catacombs, think- 
ing mncb of the holy Apostles and glorions 
marfyra whose bodies rested there. After a 
time he journeyed to Treves, and, during his 
atay there his heart turned to Gk>d, and, 
resolving to serve Him only, he at once re- 
**** 4 
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nonnced all worldly pleasnres and affections^ 
binding himself by a vow to the Almighty* 
Being baptised^ Jerome went to a monastery at 
Aquileia, until the year 373, when, with three 
companions, he started on pilgrimage to those 
sacred places where Our Lord's sufferings were 
endured. 

His next retreat was to the desert of Chal- 
cida, lying between Syria and Arabia, where 
for four years he laboured with his hands for 
his own support; and as one of his friends 
went home, and the other two died, he was 
left completely alone. 

It was there that the remembrance of past 
sin became very bitter, so bitter that he was 
almost tempted to despair of Grod's mercy 
until peace was given to his soul, to which this 
interior desolation had been permitted, as a 
means of purification. 

As a penance for so much self-indulgence 
and wasted time in early youth, he set himself 
to the study of Hebrew, which became a great 
help to him afterwards. 
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At Antiocli S. Jerome was ordained a priest, 
but so unworthy did lie consider himself, that 
it was long before he could be induced to take 
up the duties of his sacred office. 

In the year 380 he went to study under 
S. Gregory Nazianzen, at Constantinople, and 
then passed on to Bome, where he undertook 
to instruct some of those Christian women who 
had specially devoted themselves to the service 
of God. In 385 S. Jerome went back to 
Palestine, where he devoted himself to teach 
children, and lived under a most austere rule 
of life. 

About a year afterwards, S. Paula, with her 
daughter Eustochium, who had been instructed 
by the Saint, among the other Christian 
women in the city of Eome, went to Bethle- 
hem, and there founded two monasteries, one 
for herself and the nuns who joined her, and 
the other for 3. Jerome and his brethren. 

It is told us of the holy man that whatever 
his occupation might be, whether teaching 
others or engaged in sacred writing, or only 

4—2 
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taking necessary food^ he had always certaiii 
words ringing in his ears, '^ Arise, ye dead, and 
come to judgment */' and thus he may indeed 
be numbered among those blessed ones whom 
the Lord finds watching and waiting for His 
coming. The circumstances of S. Jerome's 
death are not known, but we are sure that it 
would be the passage to eternal rest. Many 
were his writings, but chief of all is the trans- 
lation of the Scriptures into Latin ; in learning 
he is considered to surpass nearly all the an- 
cient Fathers of the Church, and to be a great 
authority upon all points of doctrine. 

The holy S. Paula died before him, and, in 
speaking of her departure, S. Jerome says: 
'' As if she were going to her beloved friends, 
and was about to leave strangers, she mur- 
mured, ' Lord, I have loved the habitations of 
Thy House, and the place of the habitation of 
Thy glory,^ and so breathed out her soul, 
making the sign of the Cross upon her lips/' 




S. %ea the $»at. 

A.D. 461. 

3|E0 — sumamed the Great — was bora in 
the city of Rome, thoagh deacended 
from a noble Tuscan family. He 
evinced great talent and ability even in child- 
hood,and made rapid progress in his education. 
As he grew older he gave himself chiefly lo 
the study of theology and the Holy Scriptures, 
and was then made archdeacon under Pope 
Celestine. 

When in 440 Pope Sixtns died, Leo was 
chosen to fill his place, being considered emi- 
nently suited for that position by reeison of his 
sanctity and learning. During the forty days 
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which elapsed before he could arrive at Eome, 
he was expected with the greatest impatience^ 
and on the day of his episcopal consecration 
there were great public rejoicings. But S. 
Leo himself was full of fear at his exaltation^ 
knowing that dignity and power often lead the 
soul from God, and thus he prayed : '' Lord, 
I have heard Thy voice calling me, and I was 
afraid : I considered the work which was en- 
joined me, and I trembled. For what propor- 
tion is there between the burden assigned me 
and my weakness, this elevation and my 
nothingness? Thou Who has laid upon 
me this heavy burden, bear it with me, be my 
guide and my support." 

With such dispositions, we may be sure 
God's grace was abundantly poured out upon 
S. Leo, enabling him to rule the Church wisely 
in those times of difficulty. Many errors and 
even vices existed in the Church, but with 
resolute gentleness he set himself to root them 
out inculcating holy precepts both by his life 
and his teaching. Ninety-six of the sermons 
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preached by this holy Pontiff have been pre- 
served, and are full of wise and holy counsels. 

When Carthage was taken by the Vandals, 
in the year 439, a large number of the heretic 
Manichees fled to Rome, and there feigned to 
be Catholics; but S. Leo found them out, and 
was enabled to induce many to give up their 
heresy, while he caused those who were obsti- 
nate to be banished from the city. The heresy 
of Eutychus now gave the holy Pontiff much 
trouble in the churches of the east, and at the 
same time the western empire was invaded by 
Attila, one of the most powerful barbarian 
kings. When it was known that he was 
marching towards Rome, S. Leo went out to 
meet him, and, contrary to all expectations, 
was received by him with great honour, aud 
managed to get a treaty of peace concluded 
with the empire. 

It was after this that the Vandals entel*ed 
and plundered the city, and bore away many 
captives to Africa, where S. Leo sent alms for 
their relief and many zealous priests to instruct 
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and encourage them. For rather more than 
twenty-one years this great Pontiff ruled the 
Churchy beloved by all ranks and conditions 
of men, and then, upon the 10th November, 
461, he died, his body being interred in the 
church of S. Peter. It was afterwards trans- 
lated to another place in the same church, and 
the name of Leo placed among the names of 
the many Saints whose intercession we may 
implore in aU times of our need. 




S. IBosiikms. 

A.D. 3S0. 

LlgJHjOSITHEUS liad not the advantage of 
IE iwl ^oly tramingj Each as distingmsbed 
the lires of so many of God's Saints ; 
lie grew np among soldiers, being page to an 
officer in the army, and bad not the smallest 
knowledge of any religioas trath. 

Bnt God's purposes in him were to be ful- 
filled, and thus one day he heard some words 
spoken concerning the Holy City, and was so 
auxions to see it, that he asked leave to ac- 
company a friend of bis master's, who was 
starting on a risit to Jerusalem. The permis- 
sion was granted, to the great joy of Dositheus, 
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and^ going first to Getlisemane^ lie saw there 
a picture which made a powerful impression 
on his mind. It was a picture of hell^ and the 
agony of those suffering in its flames ; well 
might the boj stand in silent surprise, for 
never yet had he heard of such a place or 
such punishment. A ladj was there^ who, 
perceiving the astonishment of Dositheus, put 
some questions to him, and finding him en- 
tirely untaught, began to explain what hell 
was. 

The boy seemed impressed, and begged her 
to tell him how such a terrible place could be 
escaped. ''By fasting and prayer,*' was her 
reply, and from that day Dositheus began to 
abstain from meat, and to pray as well as he 
could. His companions, finding out this 
change in him, laughed much, and said that 
he was going to become a monk; but their 
jesting only made the boy anxious to know 
what monks were, and being told, he resolved 
to hasten to the nearest monastery. 

It happened that he sought one governed 
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by S. SerideSj who^ seeing that Dositheus was 
richly dressed^ delicate of appearance^ and 
young in years, refused to accept him, until 
overcome by his earnest entreaty, he put him 
into the hands of S. Dorotheus, to make of 
him what he could. Dorotheus at once per- 
ceived that the youth had not strength to sup- 
port great austerities, and therefore set himself 
to correct his self-will, and discipline his 
tongue. He made Dositheus serve the hos- 
pital, where the sick welcomed his cheerful 
face, but sometimes he lost his patience with 
them. Once, being provoked greatly, he gave 
way to a fit of passion, using bad language ; 
but a sudden compunction filled his heart, and 
his master found him crying on the floor of 
his cell, nor would he be comforted until as- 
sured that God would pardon him. One day 
Dorotheus overheard his pupil talking noisily. 
" Go, my son, and bring me a bottle of wine," 
he cried, and the young Dositheus ran and 
brought the flask to his master, who said that 
it was for his own use, adding, '' It is the way 
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of the rollicking Goths to drink and shout ; I 
heard thy clamouring, and thought it needed 
but a bottle of wine to make a complete Goth 
of thee/' 

Besides thus exercising him in the restraint 
of his tongue, Dorotheus checked every feeling 
of vanity which betrayed itself, and even as- 
sumed a harshness towards his pupil, which was 
quite at variance with his ordinary gentleness. 

''See, Father,^' said Dositheus one day, 
'' have I not made the infirmary beds neatly V* 

''Thou art no doubt an excellent bed-maker,^' 
was the reply, "but thou art not much of a 
monk/^ 

Another time the lad had a knife given him, 
which he showed to Dorotheus with evident 
delight. 

"Art thou very much pleased with it, my 
son J" said he. 

" Indeed I am. Father/' 

" Then give it to the other brethren, and see 
that thou dost never touch it again," and 
Dositheus obeyed, without a murmur. 
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Being compelled to much study of the Holy 
Scriptures^ the youth often found passages he 
did not comprehend, and would seek his 
master in order to have an explanation given 
him. On one such occasion, to prove his 
liumility, Dorotheus answered, *^ I cannot at- 
tend to thee ; go to the abbot,'' having previ- 
ously suggested to the abbot how he should 
act towards the boy. 

S. Dositheus carried his book to the Abbot 
Serides, and humbly asked that the obscure 
passage might be explained to him. Then the 
abbot boxed his ears, and said, '' I have other 
things to do than to instruct an ignorant fellow 
like thee.'' Dositheus then went patiently 
back to his cell, and beginning to pray, found 
that the Holy Spirit illuminated what before 
seemed dark and incomprehensible. 

Thus passed five years, and then the lay- 
brother began to spit blood, and exhibit other 
signs of illness. He heard that taking raw 
eggs was a certain cure, and try as he might, 
he could not divest his mind of the desire to 
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take the remedy. , Having at last with much 
diflBiculty found that he could bear to be re- 
fused without a regret, he spoke to his master, 
who answered him, '^ Well, my son, thou shalt 
not prove the eflBicacy of the eggs, but of every 
other remedy/^ 

So all that could be done for the young 
novice was attempted, yet he grew worse rather 
than better, nor could he continue his wonted 
exercise of prayer. '^ Pardon me, master, I 
cannot continue,'* he said; and Dorotheus 
answered him, '^ Give it up, my son, but keep 
God in thy mind, as though He were present 
beside thee." 

As Dositheus grew worse he said he could 
bear no more, and then his old master bade 
him go in peace and stand before the Holy 
Trinity, praying for the brethren he left on 
earth, and thus the novice died. Some of the 
monks complained that Dorotheus should thus 
promise heaven and ask the intercession of one 
who had been but a humble lay-brother, 
neither having wrought miracles nor fasted ; 
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bufc the old man answered them^ ^' He fitsted 
not, but he never gave way to his self-will/^ 
It came to pass some days after^ that an aged 
monk in that hospital prayed earnestly that 
Grod would show him all the holy brethren of 
that community who had been received into 
rest. His prayer was granted, and in vision 
he beheld many aged Fathers^ but in their 
midst was a young lay-brother with a hectic 
flush upon his cheek. When he told what he 
had seen^ the monks knew that it was Dosi- 
theus who was in the company of the blessed 
in heaven. 




A.D. 3S8. 

IK the ancient town of Cyras there 
dwelt a young man of noble birth 
and comely appearance, before whom 
life opened brightly, promising him distinc- 
tion and renown. But the voice of God had 
spoken to Uie heart of Marcian^ and, casting 
aside all earthly good, he fled to the desert of 
Chalcis. 

There he built for himself a smaJl cell, so 
small that it was with difficnlty that he conld 
stand np within it, or lie at length, and yet 
there he gave himself wholly to prayer and 
meditation. 
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The hermit also found much happiness in 
the reading of Scripture; it was as if God 
spoke to him by its pages. 

Great were the austerities of S. Marcian, for 
he had sought the desert as a place of penance ; 
he ate only in the evening of each day, and 
then nothing but a quarter of a pound of bread ; 
thus it seemed that prayer was the life of both 
soul and body. 

The Saint had two disciples lodged in cells 
near his own, and one of these, by name Euse- 
bius, looked through his small window to see 
his master at prayer, and often perceived a 
glorious light playing round his head. 

Nothing roused Marcian to indignation, ex* 
cepting when he was sought as one who could 
work miracles, which sometimes happened, 
as the fame of his sanctity was spread abroad. 
There came to him many people who had 
sick friends, beseeching his help ; but Marcian 
withdrew from them in much displeasure, say- 
ing that he was but a sinful man who durst 
not expect favours from the Almighty. On 
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one occasion a person of some distinction came 
to him from Berea, having spent five days in 
accomplishing the journey; for he had a 
daughter who had lost her reason, and he cared 
not for weariness or trouble if she could but 
be restored to her right mind. Having heard 
of the holy hermit of Chalcis, this sorrowful 
father came to entreat him to bless a phial of 
oil with which he might anoint his daughter, but 
on reaching the cell he was told that Marcian 
would see no layman excepting at Easter-tide. 
Upon this he sought another hermit, entreat- 
ing him to be his messenger to the holy Mar- 
cian, and the hermit consented, and taking the 
phial of oil, repaired to his cell. Being admitted, 
the two solitaries conversed awhile together, 
but the heart of the messenger failed him, and 
he spoke not of the oil and went away without 
asking the blessing. Some days later he again 
sought Marcian, intending to prefer the f ather^s 
earnest request, but again doubtless he would 
have feared to name it had not the Saint in- 
quired as to the cause of a second visit. 
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Then the old man told his tale^ and brought 
forth the phial of oil, but Marcian bade him 
return to his own dwelling, and refused to give 
the blessing. Sadly the officer went back to 
Berea ; perhaps he thought it hard and cruel 
of the hermit to show no pity for his afflictions, 
but he thought it no longer when he found 
his daughter restored to reason, and learned 
that it had happened at the very time that 
S. Marcian refused to bless the oil for her 
use. 

One day three Bishops sought the holy man, 
and he received them with much respect, but 
as they had come expecting to be edified by 
his conversation, they were disappointed to 
find he remained silent. " My Pather,^^ said 
one at last, ''these illustrious prelates have 
come to receive a word of edification from thy 
lips.^^ Marcian rose, and pointed to the horizon, 
''God speaks to us from all creation and 
through every creature,^^ he said ; and then, 
touching a copy of the sacred Scriptures, 
added, " He speaks to us also from the holy 

5-2 
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books. What more can you desire from a 
poor sinner such as I V' 

Another visitor who sought him was an aged 
hermit, by name Avitus, who appeared so worn 
and faint from his journey that Marcian bade 
his pupils prepare some herbs and vegetables 
for a meal. It was not then three o'clock in 
the afternoon, and this aged man made it a 
rule not to eat till sunset, therefore, when 
Marcian said to him, ^'My father, let us eat 
together,^' he hesitated; then the Saint ex- 
plained that his custom was the same, but he 
went on to say, ''Charity is dearer to Groi 
than fasting, for charity He commands us, 
and &Lsting is what we impose on ourselves. 
Sit down and eat with me.'' Upon this, Avitus 
yielded, and they made their humble meal, and 
abode together for three days, after which 
they met no more on earth. 

But when the sister of Marcian sought him 
he would not see her, and only consented to 
speak briefly with her son, who offered him a 
store of provisions. " Did you give any to the 
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solitaries whom you passed on your way ?" de- 
manded tlie holy man^ and the youth was 
forced to confess he had not done so. ^' Then 
I will have none of your gifts,'' said the 
hermit. '^Tou have not been prompted by 
the instincts of tender charity, but the in- 
stincts of flesh and blood.'' 

As S. Marcian increased in years, and men 
knew he could not be long for this world, 
there was a great desire to make sure of pos- 
sessing his relics ; his nephew built a chapel 
to receive them, and several other persons of 
wealth followed his example. 

The aged Saint ws>s aware of these prepara- 
'tions to honour him after death, so he gave 
a strict command to Eusebius to bury him 
secretly as soon as he drew his last breath, 
and to let no one know his resting-place, save 
two of his disciples. 

So for fifty years after S. Marcian had gone 
to heaven, none knew where his remains had 
been laid, until the only one af his disciples 
who still lived revealed the spot. 



70 Stories of the Saints. 

Then was the body solemnly translated, and 
Marcian, who had sought in life and death to 
be humble and obscure, was venerated as one 
of the holy ones whom God had chosen to 
glorify Him. 





A.D. 410. 

N early times, when the pious Anti- 
gonus was Governor of Syria, a 
child was born to him, and named 
after her good mother, Euphrasia. Both 
parents resolved that the little one should be 
trained from her birth to be wholly devoted 
to God ; but even while she was yet an infant 
Antigonus died, and the Emperor took the 
fatherless child imder his special protection. 

It was a common custom in those days for 
little children to be promised in marriage, 
and thus at five years old Euphrasia was 
destined to bo betrothed to the son of a 
wealthy senator. 



72 Stories of the Saints. 

But as years must pass before the comple- 
tion of the marriage, the little girl was taken 
by her mother to see some relations who 
dwelt in Egypt, and while there they often 
went together to a convent at Thebaid, where 
the nuns made much of Euphrasia, and she 
as warmly returned their love. 

At length the child implored to be allowed to 
stay always among those holy sisters, although 
she was but seven years old, which her mother 
agreed to, believing it but a fancy which 
would soon pass away. But little Euphrasia 
did not weary of the quiet cloister; they even 
tried the effect of harshness, and made her fast 
and learn the entire Psalter by heart, and 
sleep on the ground, yet she declared she would 
not leave them. Then the Superior said, '^ It 
is the grace of God working in her heart; 
leave the child :^^ and the weeping mother 
could not refuse, but lifting the Uttle one np 
before an image of the Infant Saviour, cried, 
"My Lord Jesus Christ, receive this child 
into Thy protection since she desires Thee 
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n 



only, and devotes herself to Thy service; 
and departing she bnrst into a flood of tears, 
and the whole commnnity wept with her. 

A few days later the Superior had the little 
seven-year-old novice into the chapel dressed 
in her tiny habit, and prayed Grod to complete 
the work His grace had began in her; and 
then her mother came to Euphrasia asking if 
she were content. " Oh, mother,^' she cried, 
'^ it is my marriage garment given me on my 
espousals to Jesus.'' 

Years passed by, and the mother of Euphra- 
sia was dead, when the Emperor Theodosius 
wrote to Thebaid commanding the young nun 
to return at once to Constantinople for her 
marriage with the man to whom in infancy 
she had been promised. Euphrasia replied 
by so earnest an entreaiy to be permitted to 
follow her vocation, that she was left in peace, 
and was even permitted to dispose of her 
wealth for the relief of the poor. 

But now that she had reached the years of 
girlhood, great temptations were permitted to 
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molest her, so that she longed to see some- 
thing of the world which she had renounced 
before she knew aught of its charms and 
pleasures. Believing that obedience would 
be her greatest safeguard, the Superior put 
Euphrasia to many trials. One day we read 
that, pointing to a heap of stones, she bade 
her carry them to a little sandhill some dis- 
tance off. With perfect cheerfulness Euphra- 
sia obeyed, and the stones were conveyed one 
by one according to the directions given her ; 
but when she came to say that the task was 
finished, she was bidden to bring them all 
back again. Next morning the mother called 
her, and said, '^I have changed my mind 
about those stones, take them again to the top 
of the mound ;^' and so thirty times did 
Euphrasia carry them to and fro, yet never 
did her cheerful obedience fail her. 

Her next post was in the kitchen, where she 
had to cook the food, bake the bread, chop 
wood, and such-like duties which were con- 
sidered a sufficient exemption from attendance 



8. J^uphrasia, Virgin. 75 

at the midniglit offices^ yet Euphrasia was 
always in choir with the rest. 

Meanwhile God gave her great graces, and 
even bestowed npon her the power of healing 
many who were sick, and otherwise working 
miracles. 

When the time of Euphrasia^s death- drew 
near, one of the sisters begged that she would 
obtain for her the grace of being her com- 
panion in heaven, and when the Saint was 
dead, this nun, who was called Julia, wept 
and prayed upon her tomb, and in three days ' 
was permitted to follow her to her rest. 
When the aged Superior saw what the prayer 
of the holy Euphrasia had accomplished, she, 
too, began to entreat God to release her, and 
when morning dawned, the nuns, looking into 
her cell, found that she had indeed gone to 
join the spiritual daughters whom she had 
loved and guided on earth. 



S. %vqfkmne. 



A.D. 430. 




|HEBE were two young brothers who, 
desiring a solitary life, cUmbed the 
rocks of the Jura, and establishing 
themselyes in the wilderness lived on roots 
and berries until they found this scanty food 
fail. Then they went down to the plains, and 
entering the cottage of a poor woman told 
their story, and she so severely blamed them 
for turning aside from the life they had 
chosen, that they were filled with shame, and 
returned to the rocky mountains. One of 
these brethren was called Lupicinus, the 
other Eomanus, and after a time they were 
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joined by more youths and a monastery 
was built, over whicli Lupicinus ruled as 
Abbot. 

He wore a garment made out of tbe skins 
of beasts, and rough wooden shoes, and dealt 
very severely with his body, denying himself 
both in food and sleep save what was abso- 
lutely necessary to preserve life. 

But when one of the other monks became 
ill through too rigorous a fast, Lupicinus 
pitied him for having been obstinate in 
adhering to a self-imposed rule, and carrying 
him to the garden attended to him there, 
bringing bread soaked in wine with oil poured 
upon it, to revive him. " Look, dear brother," 
he said, " away with your severity, and follow' 
my example;" and eating of it himself he 
persuaded the monk to partake also, and thus 
gradually restored him to vigour. A story 
is told of two of the monks who, weary of 
well-doing and angry at some obedience given 
them, resolved to quit the monastery. 
, Under pretence of keeping a vigil they met 
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in the oratory at night and began making 
their plans, but Lupicinus heard them as he 
knelt in a comer at prayer and said, ^' How is 
this, my sons ? Will ye go away and disturb 
our peace ?^' Dismayed, they fell down at his 
feet ; but gently raising them he uttered not 
a word of reproach, and quietly resumed his 
prayer. 

The two monks went back to their cells 
softened and ashamed, and one remained in 
the monastery until his death twenty years 
later: the second ran away afterwards but 
soon returned penitent. 

When Lupicinus was far advanced in age 
he went to Eling Chilperic, then staying at 
Geneva, to plead for some who had been 
reduced to miserable slavery. It is said that 
as the old Abbot appeared in his raiment of 
skins, the throne on which the King sat trem- 
bled as if there was an earthquake. The 
senator who had been the oppressor, cried, 
'^It is thou then, old impostor, who hast 
already insulted the Roman power for ten 
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years, by saying that aU this region and its 
chiefs were liastening to their ruin." 

'^ Yes, truly/' replied Lupicinus ; and point- 
ing to the listening King, added, " Seest thou 
not that the Roman purple bows before a 
foreign judge ? Take heed that some unex- 
pected guest does not come before a new 
tribunal to claim thy lands and thy dominions." 

Then Chilperic justified the old Abbot by 
having the oppressed ones restored to liberty ; 
and moreover he offered to grant him land 
and vineyards for his abbey. 

Lupicinus only accepted a small gift, fear- 
ing lest too great possessions might destroy 
a spirit of poverty in his monks, so the King 
said that they should receive each year an 
allowance of three hundred measures of com, 
three hundred measures of wine, and one 
hundred gold pieces wherewith to purchase 
vestments* 

When the aged Lupicinus lay on his death- 
bed he adhered still ' resolutely to the spirit 
of mortification which had distinguished his 
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earlier years. Asking for some water to 
quencH his thirsty one of the brethren put in 
a spoonful of honey to sweeten it, but tasting 
it, the good Abbot turned away his head and 
denied himself this trifling alleviation of his 
suffering. 




AD. 47S. 

|HEIRE -were in early days a l&rge 
tmmber of hermitB who had placed 
themaelveB nnder the rule of Gera- 
simns, and made their dwelling in a re- 
treat near the Jordan, where he had built 
seventy cells. Their life was moat aoBtere, 
for they only slept on rush mats and 
fire was never permitted in their cells, 
while on ordinary days they might eat 
only bread and dates, though on Sunday 
their food was somewhat better and a little 
wiue was allowed. But Gerasimus the 
Abbot was still more severe with himself 
**** 6 
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tlian His rule enjoined and tlirougli Lent lie 
was enabled to live without any nourisliment 
save Christ^s own most precious Body and 
Blood in the Holy Eucharist. 

In art, the holy Abbot is commonly re- 
presented with a lion, in reference to an 
incident in his life which has been handed 
down to us. One day when he walked upon 
the bank of the Jordan, he perceived a lion 
which was roaring as if with pain, and limping ; 
it suffered Gerasimus to approach and even to 
examine its paw, which was greatly swoUenj 
and in which he found a sharp splinter. 
Gently he took it out and bathed the paw ; and 
the natural ferocity of the lion was so subdued 
by his kindness that it followed the Abbot to 
his cell, and remained always with him, as 
faithful and obedient as if it had been a dog. 
An ass belonged to the monastery which was 
accustomed to carry water from the Jordan, and 
Gerasimus would send it out to pasture with 
the lion to guard it. One day, however, the 
lion strayed away, and meanwhile an Arab 
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pafising by stole the ass^ and when the lion 
returned to the monastery at night he was 
alone. 

'^ Where is the ass ?" cried Gerasimus, 
thinking it had been devoured^ and the beast 
turned its head and looked behind it. " You 
have eaten him/' said the Abbot. " Well, what 
the ass did, you shall do now ;*' and so the lion 
was made to carry the water. After a time 
a soldier came to the monastery, and pitying 
the lion which seemed weary with its labour, 
gave money to Gerasimus to purchase an ass in 
place of that which had been stolen. But be- 
fore he had the opportunity of buying one, the 
man who had committed the theft passed by 
the bank of the river with his camels and the 
stolen ass, at the sight of which the lion roared, 
and rushing forward frightened the driver 
away, and catching at the end of the halter led 
its old companion back to the monastery once 
more and so Gerasimus saw he had accused 
the faithful animal unjustly. 

Five years passed, and Gerasimus died. At 

6—2 
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the moment of his departure the lion was ont^ 
bnt when it returned it began searching un- 
easily for its master. 

" Our old friend has gone away/' said one of 
the brethren to it. '^ He has left us orphans, 
and is in God's keeping ; but here is food — 
take and eat.'' 

But the lion would not touch anything, and 
pacing to and fro roared again and again, and 
the more it was caressed so much the more it 
seemed to be distressed. 

" Come with me, then," said one of the her- 
mits ; "I will show you where he is laid ;" 
and he led the lion to the tomb of Grerasimus. 

Then the poor fond animal stretched its 
body on the sand of the grave and moaned, 
nor could any one persuade it to come away ; 
and a few days after they found it dead upon 
the ground beneath which the remains of the 
holy old Abbot were resting. 



S. ®trmanu0. 



A.D. 448. 




jHIS Saint was bom at Anxerre, of 
noble parents, about the year 378 
or 380, and was partly educated at 
Borne. He was not one of those who in 
youthful days gave promise of great holiness, 
for though he avoided vice he had no aspira- 
tions after a life of perfection, and cared 
not for prayer or mortification, but found his 
chief pleasure in hunting. 

When Amatus, Bishop of Auxerre, began to 
think as to who should be his successor, it was 
given him to know that the gay and frivolous 
Germanus would become so changed by God's 
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grace as to be specially fitted for that position ; 
and accordingly Amatus compelled him to be 
ordained a deacon^ nor did he resist lest he 
should be displeasing God. From that day 
the character of Germanus underwent a com- 
plete change; he abandoned the chase and 
devoted himself to hard study, and having 
already married a lady of rank named Eustacia^ 
he separated himself from her that he might 
belong wholly to God. Soon afterwards 
Amatus died, and the clergy elected Germanus 
to fill his place. 

Being ordained Bishop, he began living 
most austerely, never eating but in the even- 
ing and then taking only barley bread, having 
threshed and ground the grain himself. Next 
his skin he wore a hair-shirt, and his bed was 
strewn with ashes, 

Germanus was most kind and charitable to 
the poor, loving to wait upon them and serve 
them with his own hands. 

He discovered the sepulchres of many 
martyrs who had suffered under Aurelian, and 
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whose bodies had been thrown into a pit, from 
which he caused them to be removed to a 
monastic church built specially to receiye them. 
Many other churches were erected and richly 
endowed by Grermanus; and thus he was 
reduced to that complete poverty which he 
desired because it had been the portion of 
his Master. 

When S. Gtermanus^in company with S. Lupus, 
was deputed to go to Britam to preach against 
the Pelagian heresy, he passed through Paris, 
and then occurred the meeting with Genevieve, 
the future saint of France, when he received 
the vow whereby she consecrated herself to 
God. 

Arriving in Britain, S. Germanus held a 
conference with the Pelagians at Verulam 
and by his eloquence gained a complete 
triumph over them. A tribune and his wife, 
who were at the assembly, brought to the 
Saint their little daughter who was blind, 
entreating him to pray for her. After raising 
his heart to God, Germanus took from his 
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neck a small reliquary which, lie always wore, 
and in presence of a vast crowd laid it upon 
the sightless eyes, and immediately the child 
cried out that she could see, to the great joy 
of her parents and the amazement of those 
who witnessed the miracle. 

So great an impression was then made, that 
the two Bishops had no more opposition to 
bear, and after a successful mission they 
went to offer thanks to God at the tomb 
of S. Alban. Causing the sepulchre of that 
great martyr to be opened, Germanus deposited 
his relics within it, taking in exchange a little 
of the dust which still showed slight marks of 
S. Alban's blood, and returning to Auxerre 
he built a church to contain it, dedicated in 
honour of the Proto-Martyr of Britain. 

In 447 S. Germanus was again sent to 
Britain with Severus, a pupil of S. Lupus, 
for his companion, and he once more visited 
Genevieve in passing through Paris. 

He made it his special work upon that 
second mission to seek out those who had 



S, Germanus.' 89 

been led into heresy, and was happily success- 
ful in converting great numbers. During bis 
stay in Britain be again wrought several 
miracles. He afterwards undertook a journey 
to Ravenna to seek the Emperor Valentinian, 
and prevail on him to grant pardon to the 
people of Brittany who bad revolted. 

Hoping to avoid any demonstrations of 
public joy, Grermanus entered Eavenna at 
night; but his precautions were useless, for he 
found a crowd awaiting him, and the Emperor 
and his mother Placidia greeted him with 
great joy. 

Knowing that the holy Bishop would not 
touch meat, Placidia sent him other dainties 
heaped upon a silver dish, in return for which 
he begged her to accept a barley loaf upon a 
wooden platter; and the Empress had it 
encased with gold, and the loaf preserved, and 
several cures were wrought from it. 

One day after matins had been sung, 
S. Germanus was conversing with the Bishops 
on spiritual matters ; he presently said to them. 
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My bretliren, I recommend my passage to 
your prayers. Methought I saw tliis night 
our Saviour, Who gave me provisions for a 
journey, and told me it was to go into my 
native country and receive eternal rest/^ It 
was but a very few days later that he fell 
ill, to the great distress of the people of 
the city. The Empress Placidia went to visit 
the Saint, and then he begged her to see that 
his remains were sent back to his own 
country, to which she agreed, although she 
would rather have desired that he should be 
interred at Eavenna. 

After the illness had lasted seventeen days 
S. Grermanus died and Placidia took his 
reliquary, while S. Peter Chrysologus possessed 
himself of the cowl and hair-shirt he had 
worn, the rest of his clothing being divided 
between the six other Bishops. 

The funeral was celebrated with the utmost 
magnificence, and in every town through 
which the procession passed, people came 
out to meet it, showing profound respect and 
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honour. The clergy of Anxeire came as far 
as the Alps to receive the body of their 
holy Bishop, and having brought it into the 
city exposed it for six days to the veneration 
of the faithful, after which it was interred 
on the 1st of October in the monastery of 
S. Maurice, which was one of S. Germanus' 
own foundations. 

Many miracles had been wrought by the 
Saint in his life, but many more were worked 
at his shrine. In the year 859 the body of 
Germanus was translated to the church of 
Auxerre, which had been rebuilt for its re- 
ception, but in 1567 the Huguenots destroyed 
the shrine and scattered the relics. Many 
ancient churches in England were dedicated 
to this great Saint; and a chapel near 
Verulam, in which he had preached during his 
mission to Britain, was afterwards dedicated 
under his name. 

In art, S. Germanus is often represented 
with an ass at his feet, as a legend tells that 
once while dining with the Empress Placidia 



92 Stories of the Saints. 

he was told that some poor person was griev- 
ing sorely at the death of an ass which had 
been nseful in helping him to gain a livelihood^ 
at which Grermanns restored the animal to life 
to the great joy of its owner. 







A.D. 478. 

HIS Saint did not, like some, devote 
his first youth to the special service 
of God. He was learned and eloquent, 
and was engaged in pleading at the bar for 
some years, but a voice seemed to call him to 
forsake all things and follow Christ wholly, 
and thus with the full consent of his wife, he 
left her and entered the celebrated abbey of 
Lerins, then under the rule of S. Honoratus. 
Having sold a great part of his estate, and 
given the proceeds to the poor, he remained in 
the monastery tor a year, and then went to 
Macon in Burgundy to sell an estate there; but 
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when lie was preparing to retom to Lerins lie 
was met by the tidings that he had been chosen 
Bishop to the See of Troyes. Though raised 
to this dignity Lupus remained as mortified^ 
as humble of heart as he had been in the quiet 
of the monastery^ and he still practised 
poverty in so far as it was possible. Every 
second night was given to continued prayer, 
and he lay on a hard board, nor would he ever 
wear any oilier garments than a single tunic, 
beneath which was a hair-cloth. 

For twenty years Lupus passed a life of 
great mortification, while he laboured in all 
the duties of his office with untiring zeal. 

When the Pelagian heresy spread in Britain, 
the Christians there wrote to implore the 
Bishops of Gaul to send them priests to com- 
bat the error, and S. Germanus of Auxerre, 
and S. Lupus of Troyes, were the two se- 
lected to journey to our island, and strive by 
their preaching and their prayers to banish 
the evil. God granted them great success, 
and they then returned to their own flocks^ 
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where they laboured more than ever to turn 
sinners to repentance. 

S. Lupus had much influence upon the 
hearts of men, and many were induced by his 
words to amend their lives. 

Great troubles afflicted the western empire, 
and Attila, calling himself '^ The scourge of 
God,'^ brought his army of barbarians to over- 
run Graul. Rheims, Cambray, and other cities 
had already been plundered ; Troyes was the 
next to suffer from his incursion, but the holy 
Bishop Lupus had recourse to prayer to the 
■Almighty to avert ihis evil, and for many days 
lay prostrate on the ground, fasting and weep- 
ing, thereby to obtain the safety of his people. 

Then, in his episcopal robes, he went to 
meet Attila, followed by his clergy, bearing a 
large cross, and asked him ^^ who he was.^^ 

"The scourge of God,^^ replied the bar- 
barian king. 

Then Lupus answered, '^Let us respect 
whatever comes to us from God; but if you 
are the scourge wherewith Heaven chastises 
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us, remember that you must do nothing but 
what that Almighty hand which governs you 
permits/^ 

Greatly impressed by these words, and by 
the courage of S. Lupus, Attila promised to 
spare Troyes, and thus it happened that the 
prayers of the Saint proved more efficacious 
than armed men in protecting the city. 

As Attila retired from Troyes he sustained 
a defeat at the hands of the Boman general, 
and believing the presence of S. Lupus would 
be a security, he sent to beg his company as 
far as the Ehine. 

The good Bishop complied, but the Eoman 
generals were so displeased with him for doing 
so that he was compelled to absent himself from 
Troyes for two years, which time he spent in 
perfect retirement and great austerity of life, 
and then returned to his bishopric, having by 
patience overcome the ill-feeling of men. 

In 479 S. Lupus died, his body being in- 
terred in the cathedral which bears his name, 
called in French '^ S. Leu.^^ 





A.D. 467. 

HE life of this pious Empress was 
marked by a constant devotion .to 
the Church of Christ, and a great 
charity to his poor and suffering servants, 89 
that her power and wealth and influence were 
employed wholly for the glory of God. 

She was grand-daughter of Theodosius the 
Great, and daughter to the Emperor Arcadius. 
When but five years old she lost her mother, 
and at the age of nine her father also died, 
so that while still a girl Pulcheria was 
given a share in the imperial dignity of her 
younger brother, and intrusted with the super* 
**** 7 
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intendence of his education^ for she had judg- 
ment and discretion far beyond her years. 
Being full of love to God, she strove to 
surround her brother with those whose influ- 
ence should be for good, and it was from her 
that he learned the practice of prayer and a love 
for the doctrines of the Holy Catholic Church. 

This young maiden made a solemn vow of 
consecration to God, and she also induced her 
younger sisters to do the same, choosing Our 
Blessed Lord as their only spouse. 

Thus the imperial palace became somewhat 
like a religious house, for few indeed were the 
visitors admitted there, and the time of these 
three royal sisters was given to prayer, pious 
exercises, and works of industry, each hour 
having its own appointed duty. 

When at a loss how to act in any matter, 
Pulcheria had recourse to prayer, and then, 
after listening to the advice of those whom 
she believed to be prudent counsellors, she 
formed her resolution. 

She was endowed with much mental ability. 
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and understood the Greek and Italian tongues ; 
and she encouraged the spread of learning in 
the empire, which flourished under her wise 
government. 

After the marriage of Theodosius, Pulcheria 
retired to a country house, hoping to spend 
the remainder of her days there, giving her 
entire time to prayer and good works. Her 
brother had caused her great sorrow, and 
proved himself most ungrateful for all her 
devoted love and care ; yet she made no com- 
plaint, for she desired to be despised and for- 
gotten by the world, and by all creatures. 

But under the imprudent rule of Theodosius, 
dangers threatened to overwhelm the Eastern 
Church and Empire, and in obedience to the 
desire of the holy Pontiff Leo, Pulcheria went 
to Court, and seeking her brother, succeeded in 
awakening him to a sense of the evils he had 
wrought, so that he repented before his death, 
which soon followed. 

S. Pulcheria was now sole mistress of the 
empire, and believing it necessary to have 

7—2 
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some wise partner in the duties of such a posi- 
tion, she accepted the hand of Marcian, but 
only on condition that though his wife in name, 
she still remained the consecrated spouse of 
Christ. Marcian agreed^ ana living together 
as friends, they both strove to serve God and 
advance the interests of the Church in their 
empire. 

Pulcheria caused three churches to be built 
in honour of the Blessed Virgin, and many 
monasteries, convents, and churches were 
richly endowed by her. 

Upon the 18th September, 453, she died> 
charging Marcian to distribute all her private 
property in charities ; and having attended to 
these wishes, he followed her to a heavenly 
reward in the year 457. The memory of S. 
Pulcheria is blessed for her many virtues and 
the great services she rendered to the cause of 
religion. 



S. Stbmxmio. 



A.D. 482. 




HE whole of Europe was troubled by 
war; towns wbicli had once been 
prosperous were reduced to a state 
of misery and &imine ; the people who dwelt 
on the shores of the Danube knew not from 
which quarter a fresh invasion should come, 
when there appeared among them a man who 
would not tell his country nor his parentage, 
but who called himself Severinus. He had 
journeyed to that land from the neighbour, 
hood of Carthage for no other purpose than to 
lead men to God, and choosing one of the 
most miserable towns for his abode^ he began 
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to live as a hermit. One day lie went to tlie 
clmrcli and uttered an earnest warning of 
coming destruction unless both clergy and 
people began to pray and afflict themselves to 
appease the anger of an offended God; but 
they one and all refused to believe in his 
predictions. 

Thereupon he left the town, prophesying the 
day and hour when it would be destroyed ; and 
passing on to the next, he repeated to them 
the same warning. Even as they listened^ 
an old maa approached the city gate and told 
them that it had happened as the holy man 
had foretpld, and the town from which he 
had come had been already sacked by the 
enemy. The people then believed in Severinus, 
being warned by the fate of their neighbours, 
and for three days gave themselves up to fast- 
ing, almsgiving, and prayer. Upon the third 
day a sudden earthquake happened, and the 
barbarian force, which had been garrisoned 
within the walls even before the coming of 
Severinus, were so terrified that they insisted 



8. Severvrma. 103 

on the gates being opened^ and^ rnsliing outj 
slew each other. Thus was that town de» 
livered. 

A famine now spread in Yiennaj and the 
people having heard of the holy Severinus^ 
sent to beg him to come and help them. He 
went^ and preached also to them of repentance 
and almsgivings but many of the rich con- 
cealed their supply of corn and would not 
relieve the sufferings of the poor. By a reve- 
lation from God, S. Severinus discovered that 
a rich woman named Procula had thus hidden 
her store ; and calling her publicly forth, he 
reproved her avarice, and desired her at least 
to throw it into the Danube to feed the fish 
if she would not give it to the Lord^s poor. 
Much ashamed and humbled, Procula gave 
com to the poor, but further relief was at 
hand, for vessels were seen coming down the 
Danube laden with provisions, having been 
set free from the ice-bound river Enns at the 
prayer of the holy Severinus. 

But there came some German barbarians 
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to attack the city, who carried ofiE both people 
and jcattle, and the officer Mamertinus had 
so few soldiers that he feared to face the 
enemy. With promises of help from on high, 
^everinns enconraged him to do battle with 
the barbarians^ 01^:7 requiring that all who 
were made captive should be brought to him. 
- Mamertinus with his few men started in 
pursuit of the plunderers, who, when only two 
miles from the city, fled, leaving their weapons 
behind them; some were, however, taken pri- 
soners and brought to Severinus, who, after 
giving them food and drink, let them go, 
. A great dread of Severinus fell upon those 
hordes of robbers, for they saw that in answer 
to his prayers the God of Christians fought 
for His servants. 

The Saint now left Vienna and erected a cell 
for himself not far out of the city, and other 
men being attracted by his piety, built them- 
selves cells near him. Often he would have 
departed from them and retired to some com-^ 
plete soUtnde where no one should follow him, 
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bathe prayed to God, and light was given him 
to understand such was not the Divine Will. 

But if he might not live apart from all 
human fellowship, he could still practise great 
austerities, and we find his life one continual 
fast, while in the most severe weather, when 
the Danube was frozen over, he went unshod. 

There came to visit him Odoacer, afterwards 
the barbarian King of Italy, with his brother ; 
and arrived at the cell of the Saint, Odoacer 
found it so low and small that he had to stand 
stooping within it. 

'' Qo to Italy,'' said Severinus, '^ even 
though thou art clothed in ragged sheepskins ; 
thou shalt soon give greater gifts to thy 
friends.'' Odoacer went, and when he became 
king he remembered the prophecy of the 
Saint, and sent a message to him declaring 
he should have any boon he liked to ask. 
The holy Severinus had no request to make 
for himself; he only besought the new-made 
king to pardon some Romans whom he had 
banished* 
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Many are the marvellous accounts handed 
down to US of the power of this great Saint ; 
even the waters of the Danube were not per- 
mitted to rise above the mark of the Cross 
which he had cut upon the posts of a wooden 
chapel. One night he watched by the corpse 
of a priest named Silvius, and in the early 
dawn of morning he called on the dead man 
to speak to his brethren. Immediately the 
closed eyes were opened, and Severinus then 
asked whether he felt any desire to return to 
life? "Keep me no longer here/' was the 
reply ; '^ do not cheat me of the perpetual rest 
which I have already found :^^ and again 
closing his eyes he was still for ever. 

During the space of two years S. Severinus 
warned his friends of his approaching end. 
He foretold, also, that the people should go 
forth from this town and find refuge in some 
other Roman province. 

He then sent for the Rugian King and his 
wife Gisa, and told them they would be 
accountable to God for the people over whom 
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they liad ruled^ and it would be wise for 
themselves if they ceased their cruelty and 
oppression. In the month of January Seve- 
rinus was taken ill^ and summoning his 
brethren he spoke of their approaching de- 
parture from the city, and begged that his 
bones might not be left behind; then, having 
received the Holy Eucharist, he asked them 
to sing the Psalm which begins, '^ Praise the 
Lord in His saints, and let all that hath 
breath praise the Lord,^^ and immediately 
after he passed to his rest. 

No sooner was he dead than the monastery 
was seized and the vessels of the altar carried 
away by the barbarians; but Odoacer sent 
from Italy to rescue the people, who took 
with them the corpse of S. Severinus, which 
exhaled the most sweet fragrance. 

It was deposited in the villa of Lucullus, at 
Naples, by the side of the body of the last 
Emperor of Home ; and afterwards a church 
was raised in his honour which bears his 
name, and where his relics are now preserved. 



S* MlQtntxm. 



A,D. 633. 




HEBE dwelfc in ancient times at 
Carthage an honourable fcimily who 
lost their possessions at the time of 
the invasion of the Vandals, and therefore 
were forced to retire to a city in the province 
of Byzacene, where a son was bom who re- 
ceived the name of Fulgentius. 

His father died daring the child's earliest 
infancy, and his training devolved wholly upon 
his mother, who was gifted with singular 
intelligence. It was she who taught her little 
son to speak Greek, and to commit passages 
from Homer to memory; but possessing 
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herself great piety, she gave even more 
attention to his religions education. 

So Fnlgentius grew up a virtuous youth, 
caring for spiritual books, holy meditation, 
and frequent prayer more than any worldly 
pleasure. He loved to visit the difEerent 
monasteries, whenever he had opportunity, and 
observing the happy content of the brethren, 
he began to think no life was so much to be 
desired. As he grew older he would often 
retire from his worldly occupations and give 
a time to special prayer, and it was in one 
such retreat that a sermon of S. Augustine^s 
was the means of deciding him to enter the 
religious state. The sermon was upon the 
86th Psalm — ^which exhorts men to despise the 
world and shows how brief is the prosperity 
of the wicked, and says, "Delight in the 
Lord, and He wiQ give thee the desires of thy 
heart ;" promising that " The mouth of the 
just shall meditate wisdom, and his tongue 
'Shall speak of judgment. The law of God is 
•in his heart, and his footsteps shall not slip." 
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Thus decided as to his future course, 
Pulgentius applied to a certain Bishop named 
Faustus to receive him into a monastery over 
which he ruled, and of which he had been the 
founder in Byzacene ; but a humiliation came 
to him, for the Bishop repelled him, saying, 
'^ Live less delicately as a laym^^n, then shall 
I believe in thy vocation/' 

Fulgentius besought him the more, and 
kissing his hand said, " He who gave the 
desire is mighty to enable me to fulfil it. Suffer 
me, my feither, to tread in thy footsteps/' 

Faustus still hesitated, but at length suffered 
the young man to remain, saying, " Perhaps 
my fears are unfounded." 

When it was rumoured among his friends 
and fellow-citizens that Fulgentius had be- 
come a monk, his mother ran to the monas- 
tery crying out in her distress that she being 
a widow could not consent to be robbed of her 
only child, nor could the Bishop find means of 
calming her. She insisted on seeing Fulgentius, 
but Faustus knew that no good could re- 
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suit from such an interview, so lie deemed it 
necessary to refuse Ms permission. 

So loud were lier cries and prayers that 
the youth heard his mother^s voice from within 
the monastery, and it caused him great sorrow ; 
yet he knew that Christ had called him to 
leave all and follow Him, and so he remained 
steadfast in his determination. 

His austerities were severe, and perhaps 
in his first fervour lacked discretion, for we 
read that he brought a severe illness upon 
himseK from fasting, but happily recovered^ 
and was afterwards able to maintain the 
same strict abstinence from oil and every- 
thing savoury. 

When a time of persecution came, Ful- 
gentius was sent by the Bishop to another 
monastery which was under the authority of an 
abbot whom he had known well in the world, 
and who insisted on making Fulgentius rule 
jointly with him. For six years they divided 
the government of the monastery between them, 
Felix attending to the bodily necessities of 
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the brethren^ and Fulgentins instmcting them 
in Divine love. 

In the year 449 the country was ravaged by 
the Nnmidians, and the two abbots were com- 
pelled to fly to a city in Africa^ where by the 
order of an Arian priest they were commanded 
to be scourged. Felix was by his own request 
the first to receive these cruel blows, and then 
Fulgentins was seized on. Now he being deli- 
cate of constitution could scarcely bear the pain 
of the scourging, and seeking to gain a brief 
respite from the violence of the Arian priest he 
cried, '^ I will say something if I am permitted.'' 

Thinking that he was about to recant, the 
priest ordered the blows to cease, whereupon 
Fulgentins began a narration of his travels; 
and finding he had no thought of saying more, 
the scourging was continued, and then he and 
his companion were driven away. 

The Arian Bishop, hearing of this treatment, 
was displeased, for he was acquainted with 
some of the relatives of Fulgentins, and he 
reproved the priest with much severity. 
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Resolving now to visit the deserts of Egypt, 
Folgentins embarked in a ship which was 
bound for Alexandria ; but it happened that 
they touched at Sicily and S. Eulalius, Abbot 
at Syracuse^ dissuaded him from his purpose 
by saying that Egypt was full of heretics. Be- 
fore returning home Fulgentius visited Bome, 
the grandeur of which made a deep impression 
on him. " How beautiful must heaven be,'^ he 
was wont to say, '^ if Rome is so glorious." 

Arriving again at Byzacene he was ordained 
priest^ and from many places a request came 
that he might be given them as a Bishop ; but 
Fulgentius, fearing so great a responsibility^ 
sought to conceal himself. 

It was God's Will to appoint him a shepherd 
over the flock, and thus the citizens of Ruspe came 
to the cell of Fulgentius and forced him to go 
with them to the cathedral for his consecration. 

As Bishop, the holy man maintained the 

strictness of life he had practised as a monk, 

eating only the coarsest food and dressing in 

the plainest garb* 

**** 8 
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He would only wear a cloak of sombre hue, 
and beneath it His milk-coloured habit ; and in 
tfbe severest weather he wore nothing but this 
habit when he was within the monastery, nor 
did he loosen even his girdle when he slept. 

At the time that the heretic King Thra- 
simund ordered all Catholic bishops into 
banishment, Fulgentius had almost completed 
the building of a monastery, over which he 
destined his friend Felix to rule ; but by this 
order he and some sixty prelates were exiled 
to Sardinia, where their wants were provided 
for by the liberality of Symmachus, then 
Pope. During this time King Thrasimund 
sent for Fulgentius, and putting the objections 
to the Catholic faith before him, commanded 
him to answer them. The Saint complied, and 
so effectually that the King in sending him 
further objections required that his answers 
should be heard by none but himself, lest they 
might be too convincing. 

For a time Fulgentius was allowed to reside in 
Carthage, but as the Arians began to complain 
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of his success in teaching, he was sent on 
board a ship one stormy night so that the people 
should not witness his departure. But the 
wind was contrary, and the vessel was driven 
into port again by the dawn of day ; and hearing 
that the Bishop was upon it, the people of Car- 
thage crowded to bid him farewell, and he was 
even able to go on shore to offer up the Holy 
Sacrifice and give Communion to the faithful. 

'^Grieve not,^' he said to one who wept 
bitterly as he again went on board the ship ; 
" I shall shortly return, and the true faith of 
Christ will flourish in this realm/' 

This prediction was fulfilled when in 523 
Thrasimund died and was succeeded by Hil- 
deric, who ordered the exiled prelates to be 
restored to their rights, and freedom of worship 
accorded to all Catholics. 

Great was the rejoicing in Carthage as these 

holy men disembarked, and especially did they 

reverence Fulgentius, who passed through the 

city speaking words of comfort and blessing 

to his friends before he went on to Buspe. 

8—2 
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Arrived there, he found many abuses to remedy, 
for during aper«ecutionof seventy years much 
eyil had risen up and &ith was feeble; but 
so gently did he set about his work of reform 
that all hearts were gained. 

About a year before his death the good 
Bishop retired to the little island of Ciracinia, 
where apart from all business he might pre- 
pare his soul to meet God, but the needs of 
his people recalled him to Ruspe. 

His last illness was attended with much pain,. 
but he bore it cheerfully and prayed, '^ Lord 
grant me patience now, and afterwards par- 
don/' Feeling the end very near, he called his 
clergy, and begged forgiveness if he had shown 
severity or in any way offended them; that 
done, he resigned his soul into God's keeping 
upon the evening of the 1st January, in the 
year 533, when he was sixty-five years of age. 

The relics of S. Fulgentius are preserved at 
Bourges, where the festival of his translation 
is kept upon the 16th May. 




S, (EasariitB, JlrchbtBhop at 5-rIcff. 

A.D. 642. 

ESABITJS was bom in the year 470, 
and seemed from his earliest days 
to be imbued Trith that spirit of 
piety which had distinguished his family 
during several generations. Before he was 
seven years old this little boy could not bear 
to pass a beggar without giving an alms, and 
he would take off some article of his own cloth- 
ing if he had nothing else to bestow, and put 
it upon these poor needy ones for the sake of 
Christ, the lover of poverty. 

At eighteen years of age Cfeswias resolved 
to avoid the distractions and temptations of a 
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secular life, and lie implored the Bishop of 
Ohallons to give him the religious habit, and 
two years later he withdrew to the monastery 
of Lerins, which had produced so many emi- 
nently holy men. In that house, Caesarius was 
a model of virtue, so regular in his observance 
of duty, so humble, meek and obedient, that 
all were greatly edified. The Abbot soon ap- 
pointed him cellarer, and in holding that office 
he was so scrupulously severe that some of the 
monks complained ; and thus it was necessary 
to take the charge from him, that peace might 
be preserved. Cassarius gladly retired from 
the office, feeling that he should have moire 
time for uninterrupted prayer and contempla^ 
tion ; but becoming ill he was sent to Aries for 
the advice of a physician. 

Eonius, then Archbishop, knew something 
of CaBsarius, and now asked the Abbot for 
permission to keep him at Aries, which being 
granted he ordained the young monk deacon, 
and subsequently priest, and then appointed 
him Abbot over a monastery near the city. 
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Three years later Bordus died> having just 
recommended Caosarius for his successor, and 
he was elected in the year 501, at the age of 
thirty years. The first thing the new Arch- 
bishop did was to have Divine Office sung in the 
church daily, bogging all the laity to attend 
unless hindered by necessary business. He 
began, too, to instruct his flock in the practice 
of prayer, telling them that to address the 
Almighty with their lips only was indeed a 
mockery. '*A man worships that object on 
which his mind is intent, during prayer,^' he 
said. " Whoever in his prayers thinks of the 
house he is building, adores that rather than 
God." 

Upon every Sunday and holy-day, Cassarius 
preached, and if prevented doing so he had 
some homily read to the people, and that they 
might never depart from church without some 
special instruction, he had some sermon or 
homily read after vespers* 

One* hundred sermons by Caasarius have 
been published, which show that his style of 



120 Stories of the Saints. 

teaching was very plain and natural, indeed 
lie had a great dislike to stadied discourses. 

He built a convent for women at Aries, 
assisting in the work with his own hands; 
tad when completed, he put it under the rule 
of his sister, who had received the habit of 
religion at Marseilles. The rule followed by 
this ^oitmunity was drawn up by S. CaBsarius. 
They made their own clothing, and employed 
themselves in embroidery and other work for 
persons in the world, but all that was used in 
their own chapel was of plain linen, or woollen 
cloth, notmng ornamented or costly being 
permitted them. Two hours a day were al- 
lotted to reading, and also at the time, for 
work one, sister read aloud to the others. 
Later, the rule of this convent was changed 
for that of S. Benedict. 

Alaric, King of the Visigoths, most unjustly 

banished Caesarius to Bordeaux, and while 

residing there a terrible fire broke out during 

the night. The people were much alarmed, 

'and came in crowds to the Saint beseeching 
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him to pray that the flames might he extin- 
guished j he was ever after considered to have 
saved the city, because when he prostrated 
himself before the fire it immediately sub- 
sided. 

Soon afterwards Alaric recalled him to 
Aries, having discovered that he had been 
&blsely accused, and when he approached the 
city the people came towards him in procession, 
singing as they walked, and bearing in their 
hands lighted tapers in his honour. 

In the year 508 Aries was besieged, and 
the Goths imprisoned Cassarius on the ground- 
less suspicion of his having given the city up 
to the French and Burgundians ; but he was 
soon proved innocent and set free. Being 
much distressed at the sufferings of the people, 
he relieved them as far as he could from the 
treasury of the church; and when this failed, 
he melted down the chalices and patens, say- 
ing, '' Our Lord celebrated His last supper in 
earthen dishes, not in plate ; we therefore need 
not scruple to part with His vessels for the 
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ransom of those whom He Has redeemed with 
His life/' 

When the King of the Visigoths was dead, 
Theodoric the Ostrogoth seized upon the do- 
minions in Languedoc and Spain, and became 
so displeased with the charity of S. CaBsarius 
to the prisoners, that he had him brought by 
a gnard of soldiers to Bavenna. 

When the Saint came into the presence of 
Theodoric he was so moved by his venerable 
appearance that he received him with the 
greatest respect, and afterwards said, ''I 
trembled when he came in, for he had the 
countenance of an angel. I can harbour no 
thoughts to the prejudice of such a man." 

He then sent to CsBsarius a silver basin, 
weighing sixty pounds, containing three hun- 
dred pieces of gold, with this message : " Holy 
Bishop, the King, your son, entreats you to 
accept this present, and to make use of it for 
his sake/' 

S. CaBsarius was unaccustomed to use plate 
at his own table, so he sold the basin, and 
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ransomed several captives with the money thus 
raised. The King, instead of being displeased, 
spoke so admiringly of this marvellous charity 
that the richest nobles vied with each other 
as to who should bestow the largest alms upon 
CsBsarius for the deliverance of the prisoners. 

From Bravenna the Saint went to Rome, 
where he received the pallium from Pope Sym- 
machus, who appointed him Vical* of the 
Apostolic See. 

In 514 S. CaBsarius returned to Aries, and for 
some years continued to instruct his spiritual 
children ; but in his seventy- second year he 
began to feel the approach of death, and in 
speaking of the festival of S. Augustine, said, 
'* I hope I shall die about that time ; you know 
how much I always loved his truly Catholic 
doctrine/' Being too weak to walk, he gave 
directions that he should be carried to the con- 
vent of his nuns to try and comfort them under 
the thought of his coming departure ; and 
having given them his blessing he returned 
to the church and died in the presence of 
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several bishops and priests, on the eve of the 
feast he had desired to be the day of his 
death. 

Many sick were cured by the relics of this 
Saint, who in life had wrought numerous 
miracles by the power of God. 



S. Caboc. 



A.D. 540. 




jHERE was an ancient Welsh King 
who had heard so much of the beauty 
of the daughter of a neighbouring 
chief, that he resolved to carry her away to be 
his bride. Her father hastened to follow and 
rescue her, and a sharp encounter took place 
between their followers ; but the King escaped 
with the lady, though two hundred of his men 
were killed in the affray. These were the 
parents of S. Cadoc, who founded in after years 
the monastery of Llancarvan. 

He was baptised by a holy Irish monk upon 
the day following his birth, and entrusted to 
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his care as soon as he had reached the age of 
seven years. For twelve years the youug 
Welsh prince dwilt with the monk, whom he 
waited upon as a humble follower, and from 
whom he learned the rudiments of Latin. 
During that time Cadoc had learned to love 
retirement ; while lighting the fire and cooking 
his master's food, and performing other such 
duties, he had time to think and pray, and he 
resolved on the monastic life rather than to 
succeed to his father's throne. After spend- 
ing three years at Lismore in Ireland for the 
better prosecution of his studies, he returned 
again to Wales, placing himself under a 
famous teacher just arrived there from Italy. 
His school was so small that the pupils 
had not sufficient food, and we hear of 
Cadoc sitting over his books in his cell, 
when a mouse came out of a hole in the 
wall, and jumping on the table, dropped a 
grain of com before him. The boy started 
up and followed the nimble little animal to the 
cellar, where to his joy he discovered enough 
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com to feed liis master and all tHe scholars for 
several days. 

Once when he had retired to a wood, his 
mind full of the hope of a monastic life, he 
saw an enormous wild boar coming out of its 
den. It made three bounds, stopping after 
each, and glaring at the young strangsr, 
but it did not offer to molest him; Cadoc 
took three branches to mark the spot where 
the boar had three times bounded^ and 
that became in after times the site of the 
church, dormitories, and refectory of Llancar- 
van. 

An old legend tells that while this abbey 
was bmlding, two of the monks grew idle and 
disobedient, refusing to assist in the necessary 
labour, and exclaiming, " Are we oxen that we 
should be compelled to drag timber V Even 
as they murmured, two stags came out of the 
neighbouring wood and took their place, which 
gave the abbey its name, " The Church of the 
Stags.'' 

When the chapel was almost completedj to 
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which end Cadoc had laboured hard and long 
with his own hands^ a strange monk came that 
way, bearing a bag which contained metal and 
various tools, and also a bell. His name was 
Gildas, he said, and he was. on his way to 
Bome to offer this bell for the altar of S. 
Peter ; and Cadoc, taking the bell and sound- 
ing it, found its tone so sweet that he greatly 
desired it for the chapel of Llancarvan. Gildas 
went his way and presented the bell to the 
Pope, but the Holy Father was quite unable to 
sound it, so then both he and Gildas knew 
that it was intended only for S. Cadoc; and on 
being given to him it rang as sweetly as ever. 

When the abbey was completed and in- 
Hiabited, a strong band of robbers came to 
attack and pillage it; but S. Cadoc and his 
monks went out to meet them, armed only with 
their harps, and chanting psalms, which so 
alarmed the robbers that they turned and fled. 

Another time, a chief whose son had been 
received into the monastery came up with his 
followers to seize him and destroy the build- 
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ingf bnt Cadoc went out to meet him bathed in 
snnshine from heaven^ which gave them a light 
n the darkness^ that bewildered them^ and 
in sudden shame they departed to their own 
homes. 

In his peaceful cloister life the Saint did 
not forget his father^ and prayed earnestly for 
his conversion from sin; at last he was in- 
spired to send three of his monks to the 
dwelling of his parents, and so powerfully did 
they preach repentance that the mother of 
Cadoc — ^the beautiful Gwladys — wb,s moved 
by their words, and persuaded her husband to 
go with her to their holy son, to whom they 
made public confession of their sins. Then 
they chanted with him the psalm, ^'Exau- 
diat te Dominus/' and departing, established 
themselves in two poor huts on the bank of 
the river, where they worked for their own 
livelihood. 

But the Saxon invasion forced Cadoc to fly 
to Britanny, where he founded a new monas- 
tery, and maintained his edi^stere life. He 
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had many scholars whom he made to learn 
Virgil by heart, and one day while walking 
with his chief friend he began to lament and 
weep because the poet he so much admired 
was perhaps in hell. ^^ Perhaps/' repeated the 
other ; ^^ there is not a doubt that he must be 
damned ;" but at that moment a gust of wind 
blew Cadoc's book into the sea. Betuming to 
his cell he said, ^^ I will neither break bread 
nor taste water until I know the fate of him 
who sung upon earth so sweetly/^ and then he 
fell asleep, and dreaming, thought that a soft 
voice said to him, " Pray for me, and weary 
not of praying, for I yet shall sing eternally 
the mercy of God." 

Next morning a salmon was brought to the 
monastery, which being opened, was found to 
contain the book which had been blown 
from the Saint's hand into the sea. After 
some years Cadoc left his own community and 
returned to Britain; not indeed to his much 
loVed retreat of Llancarvan, but to dwell 
among the Saxons for the purpose of instruct- 
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ing and consoling those Christians who had 
survived the conquest and were living in 
slavery. One morning, while celebrating Holy 
Mass, a band of Saxons entered the church and 
crowded up to the altar; but the Saint ap- 
peared unconscious of their presence. Then a 
chief went up to him and pierced him through 
the heart. Falling on his knees, S. Cadoc 
cried, ''Dear Lord, my King, my Saviour, 
grant me one grace — ^protect these Christians;" 
and then he was dead, and great mourning 
filled the hearts of those whom he had consoled 
and strengthened in their many sufferings, but 
who remained faithful to truth, assisted by the 
prayers he offered for them before the throng 
of God. 



9—2 



S. MbJ^. 



A.D. 644. 




|HE birth of S. David had been foretold 
more than thirty years by Patrick, 
the Apostle of Ireland, when he was 
passing through Wales, for an angel had re- 
vealed to him that a saint would be given to 
that country, who should greatly glorify God. 
So in the year 462 the child, was bom, of 
whom such future holiness had been predicted, 
and he was grandson to the king of the province 
which in the present day is called Cardigan. 
The childhood and early youth of S. David 
were spent in the care of his mother, after 
which he went to the Isle of Wight^ then 
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known as Vectis, tliat he might receive the 
instruction of S. Paulinus, who dwelt there in 
great retirement. 

At length S. David went back to his own 
conntry and erected a monastery^ where he 
soon was successful in gathering together a 
community to practise a simple rule much the 
same as that which was followed by S. An- 
thony and the monks of Egypt. A Pagan 
chief who dwelt near^ did all in his power to 
disturb and trouble them, but was unsuccess- 
fnl in sending them away as he had hoped. 
These brethren were dependent on their own 
exertions for their maintenance, which they 
earned by rural labour, but a certain time was 
"set apart each day for prayer and holy medita- 
tion, and in the evening when a beU rang, they 
gave up work and went to the church, where 
they remained till nightfall. At the crowing 
of the cock they rose and repaired to the church 
till the dawn of day called them to their labour 
again, and thus simply and peacefully their 
days vrere passed in obedience and humilily. 



There existed at that time the Pelagian 
heresy, which had been introdaced by Pela- 
gins, a native of Wales, and which denied the 
existence of original sin, S. David set him- 
self to battle against this dangerous doctrine, 
and by his eloquence was able to silence many 
heretics, and sometimes ^to convince them of 
their error. 

A synod was held in CardiganBhiw, to which 
B. David was invited, and at its close the 
Archbishop of Gaerleon resigned his own See 
to the Saint of Wales, who would have refused 
it, but by the express commands laid upon 
him. But it was arranged that the See should 
be transferred from Oaerleon to Menevia — ^now 
called S. David's — ^which was a quiet and re- 
tired spot, more suited to one who loved not 
the haunts of men. 

The Saint very frequently passed over to 
Ireland, and many of his monks went there 
also from their own monastery. There is some 
nncertainiy as to the age at which S. David 
died ; acme affirm tbaii he lived to the age of 
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eighty-two years; others — ^but these are not 
so many-F^affirming that he was one hundred 
and forty-six. It is told of him that, on the 
last Sunday of his holy and useful life, he 

I 

preached to his people with much earnestness, 
and also gave a special exhortation to his 
clergy to be faithful shepherds of the flock of 
Christ. Peeling his end approaching, he re- 
ceived the Holy Eucharist to strengthen him 
in his agony, and then he seemed to see in 
vision the Lord Jesus coming to him. With 
t^ars of joy, and outstretched hands, the holy 
man welcomed the heavenly guest, who, after 
a while, turned as if to go; then, with inQ;5pjr©s- 
sible love and longing, S. David cried, " Lord, 
tQ.ke me after Thee;" and as he spoke the 
words his desire was given him, and his spirit 
was set free from earth, and entered into the 
glory of the eternal world. 




S. SaU. 



■ HS pu*ents of this Saint were of noble 
birtb, and dwelt in the city of Ar- 
vema, near Clermont. 
IVom Ids boyhood Grail wished to devote 
himself wholly to the service of God, and thns, 
when his &ther desired to espouse him to 
some well-bom maiden, he escaped from home 
and took refage in a monastery at Clermont, 
begging the Abbot to receive him as a novice. 
Inquiring as to his name and parentage, 
the Abbot desired Gall to wait until bis father 
could give his permission to such a step, and fJie 
youth obeyed, offering in the meanwhile many 
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prayers to heaven. When Gregory received 
the news of his son's request he said, ''I 
had hoped to see him well married, but if 
he indeed desires to live to God alone, and 
serve Him, then may God's Will, not mine, be 
done/' 

So Gall's supplications were answered, and 
he received the tonsure. Soon afterward, the 
Bishop Quintinian came to visit the monastery, 
and was so pleased with the young novice that 
he took him under his own care, that he 
might himself train him for the priesthood. 

Grall had unusual talent for music, and so 
sweet a voice, that when at his father's death 
he came into possession of his wealth, the 
King Thierri compelled him to come to Court 
and delight himself and the Queen with his 
beautiful singing. They became much at- 
tached to Gall, and the King, for a long time, 
refused to give any ecclesiastical preferment to 
him, not being willing to lose one whom he 
loved almost as a son. 
After the death of Quintinian in 527, the 
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vacant bishopric was given to Gall^ and^ 
having been ordained priest^ he entered Cler-» 
mont amidst general rejoicings. It seems that 
he well fulfilled all the duties of his new office^ 
and himself led a life of prayer. In 546^ when 
a terrible plague was raging in the province of 
Aries, S. Gall instituted Mid-Lent Bogation 
processions in his diocese^ to implore the aid 
of the Almighty, Who was pleased to answer 
the petitions offered by the good Bishop ; for 
he did not permit the disorder to come near 
Clermont. 

When he had attained the age of sixty-five 
years^ twenty-seven of which he spent in the 
episcopal state, Gall felt that death was threat- 
ening him. 

He immediately summoned his people to 
assist at Mass in the Cathedral Church, and 
with his own hand gave them for the last 
time the Holy Communion. 

Three days afterwards, it was Sunday, and 
S. Gall, lying waiting for God to rdease him^ 
heard the distant voices chanting in the church. 
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I 

He then began himself to sing the Miserere, 
the Alleluia, and the Little Chapter, which 
being finished he exclaimed, "Farewell, mj 
brothers,^^ and immediately expired. 

The life of this Saint and Bishop is written 
by his nephew, Gregory of Tours. 




S. Malo. 




A.D. 664. 

MACHUTUS, or, as he is more C5om- 
monly called^ S. Malo, was bom 
among the monntains of Wales, and 
was there baptized and edncated as a Chris- 
tian by S. Brendan, who had come from 
Ireland to the monastery of Llancarvan. Bnt 
whenBrendanfounded a religious house in Brit- 
tany, Male accompanied him, being still a boy^ 
whose studies were incomplete, and the place 
where they dwelt is now known by his name. 

It is told that one day when the boys were 
playing about on the sea-shore S. Male lay 
down weary with the fun, and presently fell 
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asleep^ while the other children, forgetting all 
about him^ went back to school. The tide 
came in rapidly as it does on that shore, 
and rose high, dashing against the rocks. B7 
that time S. Brendan 'had discovered that his 
pupil was missings and running out called to 
him, but in vain. Greatly distressed, he 
thought that the boy must have been washed 
awayj but God's protecting care was around 
the future Saint, and He had permitted the 
sand and kelp on which Malo had stretched 
himself, to rise with the tide, and form itself 
into an island on which he reposed in perfect 
safety. When Brendan went down again to 
the shore he saw the new islet with Malo upon 
it, who called to him, asking him to send his 
Breviary that he might say his usual Office. 
S. Brendan placed the book on the waves, 
which carried it safely to his pupil. 

Upon reaching a suitable age S. Malo re- 
ceived the habit, and became so holy and 
virtuous that while exciting the admiration of 
his brethren, some among them were moved 
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to envy. So they sometimes played tricks^ 
whioh might result in blame being laid upon 
him, and once, when it was his turn to light 
the candles for matins, they put out every 
lamp in the dormitory and in the church, and 
even the coals in the fireplace were all dead. 
Malo took some of the cinders in his bosom, 
and went to tell the Abbot, but ere reaching 
him the charcoal had kindled, and taking the 
cinders from within his habit, he found them 
becoming red and glowing, and soon the 
candles were lighted and the extinguished 
lamps burning brightly as ever. 

But the envy of the monks grew such that 
S. Brendan would not remain with them, and 
taking Malo in his company, he took ship and 
sailed towards some solitary place, where they 
might together serve God more peacefully; 
but an angel voice bade them return^ and 
Malo was shortly after made Bishop. But 
though he was so holy, he was sent away from 
his bishopric, and forced to take refuge at 
Saintes, in Aquitaine, where S. Leontius wel- 
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coined him with great joy. S. Malo did 
not forget those who had used him so un- 
gratefully, and every day at the Holy Sacrifice 
he used to pray that they might be reunited. 
His supplications were heard, and he was 
recalled, but journeying a second time to 
Saintes, to visit Leontius, some severe illness 
overtook him, and from its effects he died on 
the 15th November, 564. Many miracles were 
performed by Malo during his life. We often 
find that the holy ones of God have strange 
power over wild and ferocious animals, and 
thus it was that when a wolf had come out of 
the forest at nightfall, and devoured the ass, 
which belonged to an aged woman, and helped 
her to gain a livelihood, by carrying the fagots 
she gathered and sold, the word of S. Malo 
was sufficient to tame the savage beast, which 
afterwards -bore the fagots in place of the 
animal it had destroyed. 

The only relic of the Saint which has been 
preserved through the lapse of centuries is at 
S. Malo, near Versailles. 




S. f attl at fwtt. 



A.D. 673. 



aggBiHE father of 8. Paal of L6on was a 
Is^h Welsh prince, who early placed his 
son under the inatrnction of S. Flint, 
but when about sixteen years old the youth 
left hia raaster and his friends, and went over 
to Brittany, where be made himself an oratory 
and a cell in a lonely spot. In the courae of 
time other youtha were attracted to the aame 
way of life, and thus a little community was 
establiahed, over which Paul mled as superior, 
A prince named Mark bved not far away, and 
be besought the Saint — ^who was now a priest 
— to come and teach his people about GK>d. 
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Paul agreed to do tliis> and was the means 
of much good, but after a time his longing 
after soKtude could not be repressed, and he 
begged the King to let him depart, and as a 
gift to bestow a bell upon him. 

It was usual at that time for kings, when 
they sat down to dine to have seven bells 
rung] but though the prince had esteemed 
Paul very highly he was so vexed at losing 
him that he refused the gift. Before the holy 
man went to his brethren he paid a visit to 
his sister, who dwelt with some other pious 
women upon a little island, and she wept so 
much when he was about to leave her that he 
agreed to stay three days more. 

When for the second time he was bidding 
her &rewell> she begged him to pray that 
God would join the little island to the shore, 
because it was dangerous for landing. 

''Ah, my sister, thou hast asked what is 
beyond my strength," said S. Paul. " Never- 
theless, we will together beseech the Lord to 
be gracious and to grant thy desire.'^ 

**** 10 
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They knelt in prayer, and as the prayer 
urent up to heaven the sea began to retreat 
and leave smooth sand where once it had 
been water, and the other nuns came telling 
the tidings to the brother and sister, who were 
beseeching this favour of God, and they rose 
and went down to the sea and stepped upon 
the new land. Then the sister of the Saint 
took pebbles and strewed them by each side 
of the way, and lo ! they grew up into tall 
rocks, and thus marked the road, which to 
the present day is known as the road of 
S. Paul. 

Now the holy man began journeying about 
Brittany to convert souls, until he settled on 
the island of Batz^ which was a little way oflE 
the coast> and here he found wild bees in the 
hollow of a tree> and set them in a hive, and 
taught the people how to get honey. 

One day, when S. Paul Was in the company 
of the good Count Wittner> who> Undei* Chil- 
debertj was lord of the country^ a fisherman 
brought to them a bell which he had found 
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on the shore; 'and Panl, smiling, said, that 
after many years God had sent him a bell, 
though the prince Mark had refused him 
one. 

At L^n the Saint built a church, and was 
appointed its first Bishop. We hear' that 
Count Wittner greatly desired to see this 
dignity conferred [upon Paul, but knowing his 
humility would prevent his acceptance of it he 
managed it as follows. 

Writing a letter to the King Chilperic, he 
bei^ought S. Paul to present it to him, as it 
was about a matter of importance, and thus 
the holy man hastened in all simplicity to the 
royal court. Breaking the seal, and perceiv- 
ing what Wittner requested, the King caught 
a staff from the hand of a prelate who stood 
by, and said: '^Keceive the pastoral dignity 
to discharge thy office for the good of many 
souls,*' and called three bishops to him, that 
they might ordain him. S. Paul burst into 
tears, and implored the King to desist, but 
his entreaties were ineffectual, and he went 

10—2 
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back to L6on a bishop^ to the very great joy 
of the people. 

Having erected a monastery on the Isle of 
Batz^ the holy man retired there whenever he 
could rest from the duties of the episcopal 
office, and he Uved to a very great age. His 
body was interred in his own cathedral church, 
but his relics were dispersed in the sixteenth 
centnry by the Huguenots. In art, S* Paul of 
Leon is usually represented with a bell, or 
driving a dragon into the sea, which signifies 
that he expelled the superstition of the Druids 
from Brittany* 




A.D. 697. 

^^^XiN one of the wildest districts of Do- 
PS jSj^ negal, mmy a century back, a lady 
of royal descent was expecting the 
birth of a chUd, who, if a son, wonld probably 
succeed to the throne of Ireland, which his 
ancestors had held for six hundred years. 

One night, in a dream, an angel appeared 
to this woman, bringing her a veil coTored 
mth flowers of rarest beauty; but as she 
gazed, the veil was lifted by the wind and 
carried away over plains and mountains, so 
that she saw it no more. Then said the angel 
to her: 
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^^ Thou art abont to become tlie mother of a 
son wlio shall lead immmerable souls to the 
hoavonly conntrj^ and be reckoned among the 
prophets of God/' 

Soon afterwards the child was bom^ and was 
baptized Columba^ and the priest who had 
thus made him an inheritor of the kingdom 
of heaven^ took charge of his education as he 
grew older. Very early did the youth feel 
called to the monastic life^ and devoted him- 
self assiduously to the necessary study. But 
manual toil was in those days required from 
all who aspired to the religious habit, and 
Oolumba, though of royal birth^ must, like his 
young companions, grind the corn for the next 
day's food, and other humble offices which were 
commanded in the monastic school where he 
was trained for the life he desired. 

While still but a very young man, Oolumba 
founded some considerable number of monas- 
tic houses in Ireland, one of which was Derry, 
in his own native province, where he habitually 
lived and superintended the community. The 
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monk waa also a poet/ siting some of his 
verses in Latin, but more in his own tongue, 
some few of which have been preserved. 

Columba loved books, which were then rare 
indeed, and we hear, that with his own hand y 
he transcribed three hundred copies of the 
Gospels and of the Psalter. After a time, 
this Saint resolved to exile himself from his 
dearly-loved island, as a reparation for his many 
sins, and departed with twelve companions in 
an osier-boat covered with hide, that he might 
preach the Gospel to the heathen. The spot 
where he landed took the name of I. Oolm- 
kill — ^the. islands of Columb of the Churches 
—but is more familiar to us as Zona. A 
legendary story tells that Columba really set 
foot first upon another islet, but finding that 
from it he could still see his dear Ireland, he 
immediately got into his boat to seek a shore 
from whence no glimpse of his native country 
could be obtained. Beaching lona, he 
mounted its highest point, and as Ireland 
was quite invisible, there be remained and 
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built huts of branches, for himself and his 
brethren. 

If Columba was sad at heart in his exile, he 
did not allow that sadness to interfere with 
the work he had undertaken, and so power- 
fully did he preach Christ to those around, 
that the wild and savage became docile as 
children, and the most hardened sinners were 
brought to shed tears of repentance. From 
Ireland, from all parts of Britain, from among 
the still-heathen Saxons, people flocked to visit 
the saintly Columba, who received them with 
such unwearied charity ; but he found time for 
labour with the other monks, for penance, and 
for prolonged prayer. 

Many who came to lona desired to remain 
there to follow the same rule of life, so the 
little community rapidly increased, and from 
it other monasteries were founded, all of which 
were subject to the rule of Columba. 

But the heart of the Saint was turning to 
that x^art of Caledonia where dwelt the Picts, 
who were still heathens, and the last thirty 
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years of his life were spent in missions to 
them. On one of these journeys on the banks 
of Loch Ness^ he said to his companions : 

'^ Let ns make haste and meet the angels^ 
who have come down from heaven, and who 
wait for ns by a Pict, who, according to the 
natural law, has done well all his life to ex- 
treme old age. We must baptize him before 
he dies.^' 

Himself then old, Columba hastened on, 
outstripping the pace of his disciples, and 
reached a secluded valley, where he found 
an aged man who listened to his teaching, re- 
ceived baptism, and immediately resigned his 
soul into God^s keeping. 

In the eastern part of Caledonia there was 
a chieftain who had refused the missionaries 
permission to settle there ; but when his son 
became iU he hastened to them, beseeching 
their prayers for his apparently dying child, 
and offering them land for the foundation of a 
religious house. At the prayer of Columba 
the boy's life was spared, and when the Saint 
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had settled his disciples in their new home^ 
he bade them farewell. One of them^ named 
Drostan, was so grieved at the separation from 
his master^ that he wept violently, whereupon 
Colnmba said: '^Let us call this place the 
Monastery of Tears/' And the great abbey 
retained that name during the thousand years 
which it stood upon that spot. 

Towards the latter part of his life Columba 
found it necessary to make several journeys to 
Ireland, for the visitation of monasteries he 
had founded there; but though he laboured 
hard in serving God, and bore many a fatigue 
in helping others for His sake, such was his 
humility that he felt he had done nothing 
worthy of so dear a Master. As he noticed that 
his life was drawing to a close, the Saint iu- 
creased his mortifications and austerities. One 
day, he saw a poor old woman gathering herbs, 
and even nettles for her food, whereupon he was 
filled with self-reproach because he was better 
fed than she. So the old Saint went home to 
his monastery, and gave orders that he also 



S. Golumba. 155 

should be served with wild herbs and nettles, 
and he was much displeased when the monk 
Diarmid threw a little butter into the caldron 
wherein this miserable food was prepared. 

It seemed as if it was God^s Will to make 
known the future glory of Golumba, by per- 
mitting a heavenly radiance to surround him 
in his time of prayer; his monks could see 
his cell brilliantly lighted during the night 
while their master sang God's praises, and it 
was a light which dazzled them with its exceed- 
ing brightness. 

One winter's night, a young man remained 
alone in the church while the others were rest- 
ing, and all at once he saw the holy old Abbot 
enter, and a golden radiance seemed to come 
from the roof and light up the entire building. 
These signs were observed for several years 
before the death of Golumba ; but at lengthy 
one day he was found gazing heavenward with 
a wonderful joy glowing upon every feature, 
which presently gave place to a look of deep 
sadness. Two of his monks knelt at his feet. 
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and implored him to say what had been re- 
vealed to him^ and then he told that it was 
thirty years that day since he had landed in 
Caledonia^ and that he had always prayed that 
his time on earth might end with those thirty 
years. But then he added^ ^^When you saw 
me so joyous^ I was already able to see the 
angels coming for me, but suddenly they 
stopped upon that rock beyond our island, 
as if they could not approach me; and thus I 
am sad, for I know that the prayers of many 
are obtaining from God that I should still 
dwell in the body/' 

Four years more passed by, and now the 
holy man again spoke of his death. It was 
the end of May, and he desired te take leave 
of some of the monks who were at work in 
the fields on the western side of lona; but as 
he could not walk by reason of weakness, he 
was drawn in a cart by some oxen. When he 
reached the desired spot he told his brethren 
that he had hoped to die during the festival 
of Easter^ but had prayed to linger until it 
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was over, lest his departure might change that 
time of rejoicing into sadness. Then he 
blessed the island and its inhabitants, and 
returned to the monastery; but on the follow- 
ing Saturday he told Diarmid that it was his 
last day on earth. We hear, that as he spoke, 
an old white horse which had daily carried milk 
to the monastery came and put its head on his 
shoulder, as if bidding his master farewell, 

" Leave him with me,'' said Oolumba, when 
Diarmid would have driven the faithful crea- 
ture away ; " God hath revealed to this poor 
animal what He has hidden from theej he 
loves me, so let him weep for my departure.'' 

After this, the Saint went to his cell, and 
set himself to the work he was then engaged 
upon, in transcribing the Psalter. At the 
thirty-third Psalm he stayed his hand, saying, 
'^ Baiihru will write the rest." Then he Went 
to OjBfilce, after which he sat down on the stone 
floor of his cell, and entrusted One of his dis-> 
ciples with a last message of love to the com- 
itiiinityi As the bell rang for matins^ Oolumba 
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hastened^ first of iihem'alli to the chnrcli^ and 
knelt down before the altar^ and there — ^whe^ 
the lights were brought — ^the monks found him 
dying. Once he opened his eyes^ full of a 
most joyful peace ; once, too^ he tried to raise 
his hand in blessing, but even as he made the 
attempt he drew his last breathy and fell as it 
were asleep — ^but it was the sleep which knows 
no earthly waking, for Columba was now at 
rest for ever. 



S. MnttQo. 




A.D. 601. 

N tlie dusky light of evening, a young 
mother sat by the sea-shore, many 
centuries ago, rocking her infant to 
sleep in her arms. 

She was very sad, for her father had driven 
her from his home ; but God watched over her 
and was about to send His servant, the holy 
Servan, to comfort and assist her. As he 
knelt in his cell at prayer it seemed to him 
that he heard angels singing, and when his 
Office was finished he hastened where those 
heavenly voices led him, and there found the 
desolate mother stilling the cries of her in&nt 
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son. Taking her to his own cell for shelter, 
S. Servan taught her the Christian &ith, and 
baptized both her and her child, calling her 
little one Kentigem, which name was changed 
afterwards to Mungo. The child became the 
pupil of the old man, and was educated by him 
with great care. 

Many little "stories of his early days have 
been preserved to us. 

We hear that S. Servan had a tame red- 
breast which would eat out of his hand, and 
the boys who were Mungo's companions killed 
this bird, and charged him with having done 
the deed. Poor Mungo was in great distress, 
and with fast-falling tears took the dead red- 
breast in his hand, and praying to God made the 
sign of the Cross over it j nor was his prayer 
unanswered, for when the old man returned 
from the church, his little favourite hopped to 
meet him with its usual joyous chirp. 

These boys had a great jealousy of Mungo, 
because he was so much beloved by his master, 
and it showed itself in many ways. They 
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were accustomed to take it in turns for a week, 
to see that the fire was not extinguished during 
the night — ^for in those times the Kghting of it 
was difficult. When Mungo's week for per- 
forming this duty came^ the ^oys put out the 
fire in order to bring him into disgrace ; but 
calling upon the Blessed Trinity he blew on 
the dead cinders, and a flame leaped up from 
which he was able to light the candles in the 
church. 

The unkindness of his fellows became so 
hard to bear, that at last Mungo ran away 
and reached the farther bank of the river, 
where Servan from the other side perceived 
him. 

" Alas, my son, do not desert my white 
hairs,'' he cried. 

Mungo was moved to tears, but calleci 
back: "My father, it is the^^Will of God that 1 

go/' 

Then the holy man blessed him from across 

the river; nor did they ever meet in this world 

again. 

***♦ 11 
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Mungo now made Ms abode in tlie cave of 
a rock near Glasgow, where as time went on, 
many people sought instruction from him, and 
were converted by his teaching. He was then 
consecrated a bishop by an Irish prelate, but 
he still dwelt in his rocky cell, where he had 
but a stone for his pillow, and eat no other 
food, than bread, milk, or cheese. 

During the time when the throne of 
Sfcrathclyde was usurped by Morken, S. 
Mungo had to take refuge in Wales, with S. 
David, but when Eoderick regained his crown, 
the holy bishop returned to Scotland, and 
established himself once more at Glasgow 
with others who followed the rule of life he 
laid down for them. His fame drew the 
saintly Columba to assist him, and they passed 
some days in conversing of spiritual things, 
exchanging their pastoral staves when they 
parted as a token of mutual affection. S. Mungo 
lived to a very great age, and at last became so 
weak that his lower jaw had to be supported 
by a linen band fastened round his head. At 
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length lie died quietly, as lie was being lifted 
out of a warm bath. In art the Saint of 
Glasgow is often represented with a fish and 
ring. This is in allusion to an anecdote given 
of the help he afEorded to the wife of King 
Roderick, who having lost a ring came weep- 
ing to Mungo because her husband^s anger 
was kindled against her, and he had declared 
that she should die if it was not found. Al- 
though she had been weak and sinful, the 
Saint felt moved to pity her in her great dis- 
tress, and he prayed to God to help her. 
After that prayer had been offered, the ring 
was found inside a salmon caught in the river 
Clyde, and *S* Mungo sent it to the Queen, 
who showing it to her husband, was pardoned. 
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i^HE father of the illustrious Saint 
Gregory was a wealthy Eoman sen- 
ator named Crordianosj whose wife 
Sylvia being a very good and holy woman, 
devoted herself to the careful training of 
her son's earliest years. Bat it was not at 
first that Gregory resolved to serve God in 
religion ; the world allnred him, he had 
early been called to the important post of 
prBBtor of Rome, and he had now the esteem 
of many hearts. However, God had need of 
him elsewhere, and at length Gregory broke 
through every tie and hindraiice, Emd relinqoish'* 
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ing his wealth endowed six new monasteries 
in Sicily, and established a seventh on the 
Caelian hill at Eome, in which the Benedictine 
rtile was followed, and where he himself 
became a monk. Now, he who had been 
the much-flattered young patrician, might be 
seen clothed in a coarse habit serving the 
beggars who crowded round the gate, or eating 
the meal of pulse, which his mother sent to 
him in a porringer of silver, the only remnant 
of former luxury. Being a luxury, the silver 
porringer was soon given away as an alms 
to a shipwrecked sailor who was in extreme 
need. 

But S. Gregory was not able to maintain so 
severe a life as he had desired. Continual 
work and study taxed his brain greatly, and 
his constitution required more nourishing food, 
and so he fell into ill-health, which troubled him 
more or less during the remainder of his life 

In the year 577, Pope Benedict I. drew 
Gregory from the cloister to be made one of 
the cardinal deacons, and Felagius II. after- 
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wards sent him as embassy to the Imperial 
Court at Constantinople, nor did lie return to 
Rome for some six years. Happy was lie 
when he regained his own beloved paonastery, 
where he was speedily elected abbot, and 
enjoyed the love and confidence of all his 
brethren. 

It was during this period of his life that 
S. Gregory saw in the market-place the fair 
Saxon children who were said to come from 
the land of the Angles. " Not Angles, but 
Angels,'' he saidj and with a heart full of 
longing to save souls, Gregory hastened to 
the Pope, entreating him to send missionaries 
to the land where the pagans sold these 
children for slaves. 

The Pontiff agreed, and Gregory was to start 
on the mission ; but the people of Rome heard 
what he purposed, and surrounding the Pope, 
induced him to reconsider his decision, and 
recall the Saint who was already three days 
on his journey. So Gregory was brought 
back to his monastery^ but there he could still 
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pray for the land in which he had longed to 
toil; and when he was raised to the Ponti- 
ficate he remembered the Angles, and rested 
not* until missionaries were sent to tell them 
of the Faith of Christ. 

Very reluctantly did Gregory become the 
successor of Pelagius II. ; he appealed against 
it to the Emperor, and even disguised himself 
and fled from Eome, wandering for three days 
in the thickets of a wood ; yet there he was 
found and led back to the city to reign over 
the Church, because such was the Will of God. 

Writing of this changed life to the sister of 
the Emperor, he said : '' I have lost the pro- 
found joys of repose. I seem to have been 
elevated in external things, but in spiritual 
I have fallen.'' 

To another friend he said : " I weep when 
I recall the peaceful shore I have left, and 
sigh in perceiving afar what I now cannot 
attain.'' 

But, though thus grieving to be taken from 
a life of seclusion, S. Gregory fulfilled ad- 
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mirably fclie duties belonging to the state he 
would never have chosen ; nor was it an easy 
matter in those troublous times, when so 
many complaints were maintained against the 
Church. 

One of the great works of S. Gregory was 
the giving its definite form to the Holy Sacri- 
fice of the Mass, and fixing the true doctrine 
respecting the veneration of images. He also 
collected the ancient Church melodies, and 
harmonised them for use during the Divine 
worship. 

When he was so ill that he could not leave 
his bed, he would call the boys round him and 
teach them singing as he had done in health, 
though for nearly two years he was sufEering 
so much pain that he could not often rise to 
celebrate Mass even upon great festivals. 

Many, and very valuable, are the books 
written by S. Gregory, and yet with such 
unusual attainments and talents, he was per- 
fectly humble; and always subscribed himself, 
" Servant of the servants of God,^' which all 



8. Gregory the Great, Pope. 169 

succeeding Popes have copied to this day. 
At length his useful and holy life came to a 
close, and he was buried in the Basilica of 
S. Peter's ; his pallium, reliquary, and girdle 
being preserved as moat precious relics. In 
the year 826, the body of this great Saint 
was brought to the monastery of S. Medard, 
in France, and the head deposited in the abbey 
at Sens. In art S. Gregory the Great is re- 
presented as a Pope with a dove hovering at 
his ear. 

Painters, also, have chosen the subject of his 
Mass, when the Saint prayed that the eyes of 
the woman might be opened, so that she should 
believe Christ really present in the Sacred 
Host; which, at his supplication, was visibly 
changed from the appearance of bread to that 
of Christ suffering in His Passion. 
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|K^g;K the year 596 a small band of 
K9 S» iiioii^ started from Eome, by order 
of the great S. Gregory, their miasion 
being to preach the Gospel in Britain. At 
their head was Augustine, who had been 
Abbot of the monastery of S. Andrew, and 
when their difficulties in passing through 
France became almost insurmountable, it was 
he whom the others beaought to retorn to 
Rome for permission to abandon the project. 

But S. Gregory saw ground for hope rather 
than fear in their alarm and disconragement ; 
the very difficulties which beset them seemed to 
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him but so many proofs that they were en- 
gaged upon God's work, and thus he sent by 
Augustine this message : '' Go forward in 
God's Name, knowing the glory of the ever- 
lasting reward which shall follow this great 
labour. Almighty God protect you by His 
grace, and grant me to see the fruit of your 
labour in His eternal kingdom/' 

So they went their way, and landed in the 
Isle of Thanet in Kent, where for a long time 
after, a rock was shown which bore the impress 
of the Saint's footmark. 

There they waited until they heard how 
Ethelbert, King of Kent, had received the 
tidings of their arrival. Though himself 
a heathen, Ethelbert had married a Christian 
wife — Bertha, the daughter of the King* of 
France. 

When she came to her new home in pagan 
England, she brought with her the holy 
priest Lindard as chaplain, and a little build- 
ing was set apart for a church, which had 
been used by some of the Christians before 
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the invaders had driven them away. So when 
King Bthelbert heard of the landing of the 
missionaries from Eome, he was not angry, 
because his wife loved the same faith ; all that 
he expected from them was that they should 
on no account come to Canterbury, and that 
his first meeting with them should be in the 
open air for fear that they should ttse any 
charms or spells. 

After some delay the monks were allowed 
an audience in the Isle of Thanet, and as the 
king awaited them seated under a tree with 
his soldiers round him, S. Augustine and his 
followers approached bearing a silver Cross and 
a banner, chanting some litany as they walked. 

They had brought an interpreter from 
France, and through him they told Ethelbert 
the good tidings they were bringing to his 
landj but he answered that he could not 
himself assent to new doctrines, though they 
should remain free from molestation, and 
no one should hinder them turning such as 
pleased to the Christian religion. 
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Then the missionaries were allowed to come 
to Canterbury, and as they entered the city they 
sang a litany of S. Gregory ^s own composi- 
tion, which had been used during the plague 
which had been raging in Eome. 

Having a house in Canterbury assigned to 
their use, S. Augustine began preaching the 
Faith of Christ ; and seeing their holy lives, 
and hearing of the wonders they accomplished 
by God's grace, Ethelbert approved and en- 
couraged the monks more openly, and let 
them worship in the Church of S. Martin, 
which belonged to Queen Bertha. 

S. Augustine went to France to be con- 
secrated a Bishop, but he soon came back to 
his work in England, and great was their 
success; and on Whitsun Day in the year 
579, Ethelbert was baptized, to the joy of 
his Christian wife, who had long prayed for 
his conversion. 

At the close of that year of missionary la- 
bour the good news went to Pope Gregory that 
ninety thousand Saxons had been baptized. 
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S. Augastine consecrated the cathedral 
Church of Canterbury, and dedicated it to 
Our Lord ; and then he built another church 
called the Abbey of S. Augustine, but before 
its consecration he died, some two months 
after Pope Gregory had entered into his rest. 

Almost can we picture the scene that fair 
morning when Bthelbert sat under the tree and 
looked upon the little company advancing 
towards him with no weapon of conquest save 
the silver Cross which was more powerful than 
sword of steel. Much do we owe those who 
came thus to convert a heathen land to the 
knowledge and love of Christ. Thinking of 
their work, their courage, their prayer, surely 
we shall pray that the Faith Augustine 
brought may once again become the Faith of 
England, that the Cross of Christ may triumph 
over its enemies, and be once more the sign 
dearest to English hearts. 




S. Oslnalb, ping anb ittartgr. 



jfeSjig^SWALD was the son of Ethelfrid the 
nisfi]} Eavager, and apon h^ death^ being 
then but a child, he had to seek 
ref age among the Scots. It was thus he came 
in contact with Christians, for the labours o£ 
Columba had converted the people of Cale- 
donia, and both Oswald and his companions 
were baptized during that long period of exile. 
After the overthrow of the Deirian dynasty 
Oswald gathered together a small company 
against the Briton Cadwallon, and the un- 
equally matched armies met near the great 
wall which the Emperor Severus had erected 
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to keep out the Picts. Oswald occupied a 
height, afterwards called '^Heaven's Field,^^ 
from whence his little force could defy the 
soldiers of Cadwallon; and upon that height 
he raised a wooden Cross, the night before 
the great contest, and prayed God to give 
them victory over their enemies. , Afterwards 
Oswald lay down to rest, and in a dream saw 
a vision of S. Oolumba, who, shining with 
heavenly radiance, stretched his robe over the 
little army as if in protection, and said to 
Oswald, " I have obtained for thee from God 
the victory over thine enemies^ and the death 
of tyrants j thou shalt conquer and reign/' 

Awaking^ he comforted his followers with 
relating this vision, and those who were not 
Christians promised to receive baptism if 
he proved conqueror. Early on the following 
day, the battle took place, and in it the power* 
ful Cadwallon was slain, the Britons were 
completely routed by their appareiitlyfeeble op« 
ponents> and Oswald became king of the whole 
of Northumbria. He was the sixth of those 
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who bore the title of Bretwalda. The first 
desire of Oswald^s heart was to bring among 
his people the religion he had learned to 
love in exile^ and he sent to the monasteries 
founded by Columba for missionaries. It was 
then that Aidan came to found the Church in 
Northumbria, and many accompanied him and 
began to preach and baptize. King Oswald 
did not content himself with aiding the spread 
of Christianity, but he began to practise a life 
of great perfection, caring more for heavenly 
things than for aught else, passing entire 
nights in prayer, and giving alms to the poor, 
the sick, and all those strangers who came to 
Bishop Aidan for teaching. He also patiently 
translated Aidan's sermons into the language 
of the Anglo-Saxons, for the Bishop as yet 
spoke it very imperfectly. Oswald sought for 
his wife the daughter of the King of the 
West Saxons, who had been converted to 
Christianity, and one son was bom to them. 
But the life of this good king was destined to 
be very brief. Penda was still living, although 

sic^ic^ic^c 12 
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advanced in age ; and placing himself at tlie 
head of an army, began a war with Oswald, 
chiefly because he had embraced Christianity, 
and after two years a great battle was fought 
at Maserfeld, in which this much-loved King 
fell, being then but thirty-eight years of age. 
His last thought was for his people. ''My 
God, save their souls,^' he cried, as he felt the 
lances and arrows of the enemies, who had 
gathered round him, and then he died; but 
that cry long remained imprinted on the 
hearts of the Saxon people. 

Uot satisfied that Oswald was dead, Penda 
caused his head and also his hands to be cut 
off and fixed upon stakes, that his followers 
might be intimidated ; but afterwards the head 
was rescued and conveyed to the monastery of 
Lindis&me, while the hands were placed in a 
chapel in the fortress of Bamborough. 

Strange it seems that Oswald is one of 
those Saints whom we may almost term for-, 
gotten, so little is he known among us; yet 
he brought truth to his people ; he spent his 
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life in spreading the knowledge and love of 
God among them, and died at last, praying 
for the salvation of their souls. Thus has it 
with truth been said of the holy Oswald : ^' He 
was a soldier and a missionary, a king, and 
also a martyr/^ 



12—2 




S. €;kali, fifekxrp. 



A.D. 673. 




N olden days there were four brothers 
whom God had cj^Ued to serve Him 
as His priests^ and who had alike 
been trained by the holy Scottish monk, Aidan, 
in his monastery at Lindisfame. One of these 
brethren was S. Chad, who, in the year 666, 
was made Bishop of York, until there arose 
some question concerning his right to the See, 
which was decided at last in favour of S. 
Wilfrid by Theodore, Archbishop of Canter- 
bury. 

S. Chad was in nowise displeased by this 
decision, for he had never desired power or 
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greatness^ and when lie heard of it he said : 
*' If I have not duly received the episcopate, 
I willingly resign it; for, indeed, I never 
deemed myself worthy of it, though from 
obedience I consented/' 

While busied with his duties as Bishop over 
that diocese, he had used the utmost diligence 
in accomplishing them, and had taken special 
care to visit the poorest and humblest of his 
flock, preaching the Gospel to them. 

When taking one of his many journeys, the 
holy Bishop never would go in any state, but 
on foot, like the Apostles of old. 

Though removed from York, S. Chad was 
appointed to the Bishopric of Lichfield, at 
which place he gathered together some seven 
or eight monks as companions in serving God, 
and all the time he could spare from his epis- 
copal duties was passed among them in study 
and in prayer. 

Years rolled by, and one day a monk heard 
the sweetest music in the oratory of S. Chad 
—so sweet that he knew it must be the music 
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of heaven, not of earthly voices. " Father," 
he said, hastening to the Saint, "tell me, I 
pray, what is this music I hear coming like a 
song of joy from heaven, and again returning 
thither V 

S. Chad said to him : " I command you in 
God^s Name, that if you perceived the heavenly 
angels or heard this melody, you tell it not 
until after I am gone. They are the spirits of 
the angels who have been sent to summon me 
from this world; aad they have given me the 
blessed promise that apon their return after 
seven days they will carry me with them." 

Almost immediately after thus speaHng, the 
holy Bishop was seized with sudden weakness 
of body, wMch gradually increased until the 
seventh day, when, having received the Holy 
Viaticum, his soul passed to heaven, con- 
ducted there amidst the music of the angels 
who had come to bear him to his eternal 
home. 

After the death of S. Chad many miracles 
were performed at his grave. A maniac, 
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having contrived to escape from his keepers, 
concealed himself all night upon the tomb of 
the Saint, and became perfectly restored to his 
right mind, and many who were sick and 
afliicted with diseases were also cured there. 
When, about the year 700, his remains were 
removed to the cathedral of Lichfield, they 
were enclosed iu a rich shrine, and so many 
pilgrims came to it, that from an insignificant 
almost unknown village, it became a place of 
some importance. 

Over the door of the cathedral there is a 
figure of S. Chad, throned as a Bishop ; but 
all other vestiges of him perished during the 
Eeformation or at the time of the civil wars. 
His body being thus secretly removed by 
Catholics, was for a long time concealed in 
the house of a family who retained the Faith 
through all persecution, but now is publicly 
exposed for veneration in a shrine prepared 
for the sacred relics in the cathedral at Bir- 
mingham. 

To the east of the town of Lichfield there 



184 Stories of the Saints. 

is a well of very pure cold water, which bears 
the name of S. Chad, and a stone in the 
bottom of it is pointed out as that whereon 
the Saint was wont to stand and pray. 




S. 3§iK)a, Abbess. 

AJ). 679. 

|OMEWHEEE abont the year 645 a 
lady of Northumbria foanded a re- 
ligions house at *Hartlepool, receiving 
the veil from the hands of the holy Bishop 
Aidan, After a few years she retired to serve 
God in greater solitude^ and Hilda, the grand- 
niece of Edwin, the first Christian King of 
Northumbria, was chosen to fill her place. 

Hilda had been bom in exile among the 
West Saxons, when her mother died a violent 
death, bnt she returned with her father in 61 7. 
For thirty-three years she had lived a holy 
life in her family, when God called her to re- 
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sign all for Him; and desiring to obey that 
voice in her heart, which spoke of sacrifice, 
she left her home, intending to go to Prance, 
and there to receive the religious habit, but she 
was recalled to Northumbria by Aidan. Hav- 
ing spent a year with some companions under 
his guidance, Hilda was made Superior of the 
convent at Hartlepool, where she at once 
began to introduce order, which had been 
somewhat neglected. When nine years had 
passed, a gift of land was granted her by 
King Oswy, for the purpose of founding 
another religious house at " Streanestutch/' 
or Whitby, as we now call it. Well did 
Hilda govern both communities, for she had 
great judgment and discretion, and a love of 
monastic regularity; we find that not only 
S. Aidan and other religious sought frequent 
counsel of this wise abbess, but kings and 
princes would take long journeys on purpose 
to consult her in any matter of difficulty. 

Though thus finding favour with the rich 
and great, the poor and the unlearned also 
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loved Hilda, who was the means of con- 
version to many a sinful soul. At that time, 
and especially in Celtic countries, it was not 
unusual for a monastery to be connected with 
a convent, being ruled by the same abbess, 
and thus was it at Whitby. 

Deeply were the daughters of S. Hilda at- 
tached to her; but as deep was the reverence 
and devotion of the monks, subject to her 
government, and many men of extraordinary 
sanctity issued from among them, such as S. 
John of Beverley, and S. Wilfrid, 

In 664 a council was convoked by Oswy to 
decide several important questions, the chief of 
which was as to whether Easter should be ob- 
served somewhat before the celebration of the 
festival by the Roman Church, as had been long 
the practice of the Celtic Church. The Abbess 
Hilda was fifty years old when this gathering 
took place at Whitby ; and she was of those 
who clung to the Celtic tradition ; but King 
Oswy, influenced by S. Wilfrid, decided for 
the Soman use, and a good deal of strife en- 
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sued, whicli did not terminate until after 
Hilda's death. 

Slie had suffered much during the last few 
years of her life, but had in nowise left her 
duties unfulfilled; and her last act was to 
summon her monks and nuns around her; 
when, having entreated them to dwell in 
charity and peace and to preserve the same 
towards all men, she passed from among them 
to her eternal rest. 




S. Ccabmon. 



09B9E hear macli of tlie holj men who, in 
HnyW olden times, came forth strong to 
^^^^ work for God, from the monastery 
guided hy the famous Abbess Hilda ; • but 
none, however great and learned, have ear- 
passed iu sanctity the hnmble Ceadmon, who 
was bnt an old cowherd dwelling on the land 
belonging to the community. Already far 
advanced in years, he had spent his life in the 
hnmbl^t occupations ; nor had he ever learned 
enongh of music to sing, as was the caatom of 
both poor and rich when they gathered at 
some social feast. 
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If it happened at such times that they told 
him it was now his turn, Ceadmon would rise 
and go home, with the excuse of having 
something to do. One evening, when he had 
thus retired from some humble gathering, he 
went to his shed and fell asleep among the 
cattle. 

During that slumber it seemed to him that 
a voice called him, saying, "Ceadmon, sing 
me something.^' Then he heard his own 
reply : '^ I cannot sing, and therefore I am 
here among my cattle.^^ But the voice still 
commanded him to sing ; and it appeared to 
Ceadmon that he sang verses, such as he 
had never known before, in praise of the glory 
and power of God. 

When Hilda heard this story she sent for 
the old cowherd, and put many questions to 
him in the presence of all the most learned 
men she could assemble together ; and he was 
made to tell of the vision and repeat his songs. 
Having done this, several passages of Scrip- 
ture were made plain to him, that he might 
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put them into verse, whicli lie did most excel- 
lently, and all declared it could be nothing 
less than God^s gift bestowed miraculously on 
him. 

So S. Hilda took the old man among the 
monks under her rule, and set him to translate 
the Bible into Anglo-Saxon ; and, as he pur- 
sued his task, he transformed the sacred words 
into such beautiful songs that all who heard 
them marvelled at their sweetness. 

Not only was Ceadmon raised to the dignity 
of a true poet; he was a true monk, and 
edified all his brethren by his simple piety of 
heart. Humbly he prized the grace bestowed 
on him from Heaven ; faithfully and tranquilly 
he served God, and many a worldly person was 
moved by him to turn to higher and better 
pursuits. 

At the beginning of his last ilhiess, S. Cead- 
mon begged to have his bed in that part of 
the infirmary which was devoted to those 
who wefe dying; and, though smiling and 
cheerful, he begged to receive Viaticum. 
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According to the custom of those early 
times, he was about to administer Communion 
to himself, when he paused, and, holding the 
Holy Eucharist in his hands, asked those who 
were gathered round his bed whether he had 
given them cause of offence, or^ whether any 
one had a complaint to make. Each one 
answered " No '/^ for Ceadmon had lived too 
purely and sweetly to be an occasion of 
offence to any one. " Then,'' said he, " I too 
am at peace with all God's servants;" and, 
receivinjg the adorable Sacrament, he remained 
motionless until, just as they were about to 
ring the bell for Matins, he made the sign of 
the Cross, and, turning his head on his piUow, 
passed away as if in sleep, to awake in 
heaven. 
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S. ^Mxt, jStekop. 



A.D. 651. 




HE name of Aidan is connected witli 
those early days when earnest men 
were needed to spread the Faith of 
Christ in Northumbria, and win the obdurate 
hearts of its uncivilised people for God. 

Among the monks of Iona> who had been 
gathered there by the great Columba, there 
was one of very gentle spirit, who gained 
power over these rude men when others had 
been unsuccessful. One missionary, named 
Gorman, had returned to lona declaring 
them untamable savages; and such a report 
was discouraging to the. monks, who longed 
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most earnestly for the conversion of souls. 
They assembled together to deliberate on the 
best course to pursue ; and then it was that 
Aidanrose and, addressing Gorman, said, ^'It 
seems to me, brother, you have been hard on 
these poor creatures; you have not offered 
them — according to apostolic counsel — first 
the milk of gentle doctrine, to bring them by 
degrees to the true understanding and practice 
of the more advanced precepts/' 

As he spoke, every eye turned on Aidan, 
and they agreed in thinking that he was the 
man best fitted for the missionary work; so 
he received consecration, and with several 
brethren departed to Northumbria. 

King Oswald left to Aidan the choice of 
where he should place his monastery, and he 
preferred the poor barren island of Lindis- 
fame for the erection of a Christian church. 
An island — ^but only during a part of each 
day, for at low-tide travellers could come to it 
from the neighbouring shores across the sands, 
though many lives were lost at different times 
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in the attempt. The good Bishop began his 
work with indefatigable zeal: on foot ho 
traversed the kingdoms belonging to Oswald^ 
baptizing and instructing the ignorant^ and 
encouraging those to persevere who had already 
received the &ith. 

The Venerable Bede tells us that " Aidan 
was a pontiff^ inspired with a passionate love 
of goodness, but at the same time fuU of a 
surpassing gentleness and moderation/' It 
was this gentle spirit and the example of his 
own Hf e which won the admiration of the rude 
Saxons; kings and nobles bestowed liberal 
gifts of lands upon the Church, and gave great 
alms to him, which he distributed at once 
among the poor and needy, being content him- 
self with Lindisfame. 

S. Aidan took a special interest in the educa- 
tion of children, and collected twelve youths, 
whom he prepared for the priesthood. 

Most of the large gifts bestowed on him 
were devoted to the emancipation of slaves, 
for in those days children were sold as if they 

13—2 
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were but animals. Though Aidan made all 
his journeys on foot, it was the King^s desire 
that he should have one horse for use in any 
special need, and therefore he presented him 
with the best he had. The holy Bishop did 
not refuse the gift; but one day, when riding, 
a beggar asked alms, and, having nothing 
with him, he dismoimted and presented the 
horse to the mendicant. 

The King heard of this, and seeking Aidan 
exclaimed, '' Good Bishop, why did you give 
my horse to that beggar V^ 

'' What is this you ask, O King ?" was the 
reply. " A horse, which is the son of a mare, 
is it more precious than the man who is a son 
of GoAV 

They were just passing into dinner, and the 
King did not immediately reply, but after a 
few moments' thought he knelt at the feet of 
S. Aidan imploring his pardon, saying, ^' No 
more shall I regret anything of mine that is 
given away to the children of Gk)d.'' As they 
partook of the meal, the young King was bright 
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and joyous, but tears were falling from Aidan's 
eyes ; and when one of liis pupils asked the 
cause, speaking in the Celtic tongue, which 
would not be understood by those present, the 
Bishop replied, " I weep because I know that 
this young King cannot live long, for never 
have I seen one so humble; this turbulent 
people is not worthy of so gentle a prince.*' 
Nor was this fear groundless, for soon after- 
wards Oswin was put to death; and twelve 
days afterwards the holy Bishop fell sick 
during one of his journeys, and he died in a 
small tent, hastily put up for a shelter at the 
back of the church he had first built. 

The body of S. Aidan' was interred in his 
monastic church of Lindisfame. 



S. fitbt 




A.D. 734. 

BEDE, called '' The Venerable," was 
bom about the year 672, near the 
place where the monastery of Wear- 
mouth was soon after founded, to which in his 
seventh year he was sent for education. After 
a time, Bede passed to Jarrow, where at the 
age of nineteen years he was admitted to 
deacon's orders, for, though young, he was 
distinguished even then both for his piety and 
learning. At the age of thirty he was or- 
dained to the priesthood by S. John of 
Beverley; and from that time the life of S. 
Bede passed quietly in prayer and study, 
within the walls of hia monastery. 
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But occasionally the holy man made brief 
visits to other monasteries, especially to York; 
returning again to the composition of his nume- 
rous books ; and he had no one to give him 
assistance until his last illness. 

Albinus, Abbot of S. Augustin's, Canter- 
bury, suggested to S. Bede his^great work of 
" Ecclesiastical History/' discovering for him 
all that had been done in Kent and the sur- 
rounding counties by the first missionaries, 
and, with the permission of the Pope, obtain- 
ing for him, from Eome, documents relating 
to the Mission in England. 

Some of Bede's chief friends were the monks 
of Lindisfarne, among whom he begged to 
have his name enrolled, so that after death his 
soul might bo remembered in their prayers 
and Masses. 

In 734 he declined going to York, on ac ^ 
count of failing health; and the fortnight 
before Easter was troubled by great weakness 
and difficulty of breathing. Thus he con- 
tinued suffering, but always happy and con- 
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tent, sleeping little, and employing his days 
and nights in prayer and praise. Daring this 
time he was engaged in translating the Gospel 
of S. John; but on the Tuesday before As- 
cension Day he grew worse, and said to the 
brother who wrote at his dictation, '' Be quick, 
for I shall not last much longer/' On the 
next day, when again urging speed, one of 
them present said, " Dear master, there is still 
one chapter wanting ; will it trouble you if I 
ask a few questions ?" '' It is no trouble,^' he 
answered. ^' Take your pen and write fast/' 
Some hours later he called for the priests of 
the monastery ; and to each one he spoke in 
turn, begging them to pray for his soul, which 
caused them to weep bitterly. '^ Do not weep,'' 
said the Saint ; '^ it is time for me to return 
to Him Who formed me out of nothing. I 
desire to be dissolved, and to be with Christ." 
At evening-time the young writer said, 
"^h<9re is one sentence, dear master, not 
written;" but soon after he added, ^'It is 
finished !" " Well said," exclaimed S. Bede. 
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'^Well said — ^it is finished. Eaise my old 
head in your arms^ that I may look once more 
at the holy place where I was wont to pray, 
that, sitting up in my bed, I may call on my 
Father/* Thus he passed away, as he uttered 
the words, '' Glory be to the Father, and to 
the Son, and to the Holy Ghost ;" and those 
who stood by thought that never could death 
come more sweetly or more peacefully. 

Many pilgrims journeyed to Jarrow to visit 
the tomb of Bede ; but in the eleventh century 
his relics were stolen and conveyed to Durham^ 
where they were venerated by the faithful 
until Henry VIII. destroyed the shrine. 

There are several legendary stories as to 
how the name of " Venerable " was bestowed 
upon the Saint. One tells that after his death 
a Latin inscription was carved on his monu- 
ment; but while it was yet unfinished, the 
monk, whose task it was, fell asleep, and on 
awaking found that the line had been com- 
pleted by angel hands, and ran thus : 

" Hac jacent in fossa Bedae Yenerabilis ossa.'' 
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Another story tells that, being blind in his 
old age, the holy man was walking with one of 
his scholars, when, arriving at an open space, 
he began to preach to the people who were 
thronging round him. So eloquent was his 
discourse that, as he uttered the last words, 
the stones upon which his feet rested cried out, 
" Amen, Venerable Bede/' 



§• Stoithin- 



A.D. 862. 




[HE name of this Saint is chiefly con- 
nected in our minds with the popu- 
lar notion, that if it rains on the 
festival of his translation, it will rain daily for 
six weeks. Many stories are given of the 
origin of this saying, none of which have a 
very substantial foundation ; the most trust- 
worthy account being that the holy Bishop 
had desired in his humility that his body 
might lie in the churchyard where the feet 
of all who passed by should tread over it. For 
one hundred years it was so^ and then the 
reliQ^ were translated by S, Ethelwold, Bishop 
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of Winchester, to a more honourable resting- 
place within the church. This being, how- 
ever, contrary to the wish of the Saint, the rain 
began to &11 as soon the grave was opened, 
and continued to descend with such violence 
for forty days, that the translation could not 
be effected until the expiration of that time. 

Thus runs the legendary story ; but there 
are many &cts known of S. Swithin's life 
which prove his eminent holiness. 

He was a native of Wessex, and at an early 
age was placed for education in the monastery 
of Winchester, and in due course ordained 
priest by Bishop Helmestan. 

The learning and piety of Swithin was the 
occasion of his being chosen as a spiritual 
director by King Egbert, and his name is 
found in an ancient charter granted to the 
monastery of Croyland, as "priest of Eg- 
bert.^' 

To S. Swithin was committed the education 
of the young Prince Ethelwolf, who became a 
monk at Winchester, though upon the death 



8. 8withm. 205 

of his father he obtained a dispensation from 
his vows. 

After Helmestan's decease Swithin was con- 
secrated Archbishop of Canterbury, and while 
zealous in the discharge of his episcopal duties 
he in nowise neglected the more ordinary 
offices of preaching to and instructing his 
people. 

When Swithin went on journeys to dif- 
ferent churches, he chose to travel on foot, 
attended by a few priests, and when a church 
had to be dedicated, his custom was to go to 
it barefoot. He gave himself but little time 
for sleep, and was most rigorous as regards 
his food, scarcely taking enough to sustain 
nature. 

The King greatly prized the company of the 
good Archbishop who exerted over him the 
best influence, and gave him many wise coun- 
sels regarding the government of his king- 
dom. 

S. Swithin was a great benefactor to the 
city of Winchester, but he lived to see it 
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plundered and devastated at the time of the 
Danish invasion in 860. 

In the year 862 he died upon the 2nd July, 
though the Church celebrates his festival upon 
the 15th day of the month, it being the date 
of his translation. 

The remains of S. S within lie east of the 
choir in the presbytery of Winchester cathe- 
dral, but one of his arms was kept in the 
Abbey of Peterborough. 




A.D. 739. 

HERE was in olden times a celebrated 
monastery in Connaught, and to it 
a young Northumbrian, of noble 
birth, made his way about the year 690, 
for the purpose of retirement and study. 
During his sojourn there a severe illness 
attacked him, and on his recovery he made a 
vow that henceforth he would devote himself 
to the service of God instead of returning to 
his own country. 

Like many others of the brethren, this young 
Egbert was deeply moved by the condition of 
the tribes in Northern Germany, and upon the 
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Frisian coasts and a small company in which 
he was included made preparation to take the 
voyage ; but on the eve of their departure a 
violent storm destroyed the vessel which was 
to have conveyed them. 

In a vision Egbert was bidden to remain to 
do Grod^s Will in Ireland, whereupon he began 
to think who among his own countrymen could 
carry out the project he must himself give up. 
His choice fell upon one named Willibrord, who 
had been for some years under his own direc- 
tion, 'and previously had commenced his edu- 
cation in the monastery of Eipon. The father 
of Willibrord had been inspired by God to 
leave wife ajid home, and children, and build 
for himself an Oratory, in honour, of S. An- 
drew, among the flats of Holderness, and 
thus in early childhood his son had been placed 
in a religious house for training. So now, 
with twelve companions, we find Willibrord 
starting for Friesland, where he was welcomed 
by Pepin of Herstal, who insisted on sending 
him to Rome to be ordained Bishop by Pope 
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Sergins. This [ordination took place in the 
year 696, and his seat as Archbishop was 
fixed at Utrecht. There Willibrord was suc- 
cessful in converting many people, and he 
built several churches and monasteries, which 
he filled with some of his monks from Ire- 
land. 

The zealous Archbishop next resolved to 
plant the Christian faith in Denmark, but his 
efforts in that land fell &r short of his desires, 
and the only result was, that he found thirty 
boys willing to return with him to Utrecht for 
education, that they might^afterwards become 
missionaries in Denmark. On the homeward 
passage the vessel was driven for shelter on 
the shores of Heligoland, then dedicated to 
Forseti, or the '^ god of judgments,*' and so 
sacred a spot was it considered, that no one 
might touch any animal living there, nor evan 
drink of the waters of the well, except in per- 
fect silence. 

But the Archbishop killed several of the 
sacred cattle to provide food for the crew, and 
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administered tlie sacrament of baptism to three 
of his companions at the well. 

The natives expected that some fearful 
judgment must overtake the ofEender, but as 
nothing happened, they complained to their 
chief, who summoned Willibrord before him, 
and ordered that a victim should be chosen 
by lot and sacrificed to appease the god. 
This sentence was executed, but neither the 
Archbishop nor any of his clergy were injured, 
and Willibrord did not fear to speak out and 
tell them that their idol was no god, for one 
God alone existed. Who made both heaven and 
earth and all created things. Iladbad was 
surprised at his courage, and sent him with 
an escort on his journey, during which he 
visited the island of Walcheren and established 
several churches. During his stay there, he 
found an idol, and throwing it down chopped 
it to pieces. The priest was so furious that 
he struck S. Willibrord on the head with his 
sword, but as it was done with the flat part 
of the blade, the Saint remained unhurt. 
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In the year 720 S. Boniface joined Willi- 
brord, and spent some time labouring for 
souls in Friesland before lie passed on to 
Germany, 

One of the miracles recorded is this. 
During one of the Saint's journeys he came 
to a place where there was no good water, 
and as he and his companions were parched 
with thirst he bade them dig a hole, which 
was immediately filled with clear refreshing 
water. 

S. Willibrord died upon the 7th November, 
in the year 739, and his remains were interred 
in the monastery of Bchtemach. Every year, 
on the Tuesday in Whitsun-week, a pilgrimage 
is made to his shrine. 

In art S. Willibrord is represented as an 
Archbishop holding the church of Utrecht in 
his hand. Sometimes he has at his feet the 
fountain which sprang up at his bidding, as 
we have related. 
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S^ Mnlivma. 




A.D. 741. 

|HB birthplace of Wulfram was some 
three leagues distant from Fontaine- 
bleau, and his family were noble and 
rich. His father was greatly honoured on 
account of his services in the wars, and while 
constantly engaged in the camp, he seems to 
have taken care that Wulfram received a suit- 
able education. 

Though greatly loving solitude and quiet 
study, God called His servant to the court of 
Clothaire III., until S. Lambert's death left the 
See of Sens vacant, when he was elected to fill 
it. But after occupying that position some two 
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years and a half, Wulfram had himself freed 
from the charge, and after a time of prepara- 
tion in the Abbey of Fontenelle, he undertook 
a mission to Friesland. 

It was in the year 700 that he sailed from 
Candebec, Planting the crucifix on the bow 
of the ship, he sprinMed holy water, and 
began to ofEer the Holy Sacrifice, but as the 
deacon wiped the paten, it slipped through his 
fingers, and falling into the sea, was lost. 

He cried out in dismay, but Wulfram bade 
him lean over the other side of the vessel and 
thrust his hand into the water, and obeying, he 
brought up the paten, which was the only one 
they had with them. 

Arriving in Friesland, Wulfram began to 
preach with great courage, and Eadbad, the 
King, listened, and also permitted more 
Christian missionaries to settle in the land. 
But Wulfram saw with horror how the worship 
of false gods prevailed over aught else, 
and how terrible were the sacrifices made 
to them, even of young chfldren who were 
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supposed specially acceptable to Wodin, and 
were hung on gibbets^ or fastened to a post 
and drowned by the rising tide to propitiate 
the sea-goddess Ean. On one bccasion Wul- 
fram heard that a child was to be destroyed, and 
he hurried to the place, but found he was too 
late. However, when the boy had been hang- 
ing two hours the rope broke, and casting him- 
self on the body, the Saint cried so earnestly 
to God, that the life was given back, and the 
child restored to his parents. 

Another time, when two poor lads were 
waiting their doom on the wet sand. King 
Badbad sent for the Bishop, and said : '^ Go, 
save them if thou canst/^ 

Then Wulfram made the sign of the Cross, 
and casting away his mantle, walked boldly 
into the sea, and taking the boys by the hand, 
came back to the shore, leading them, but not 
so much as the sole of his foot was wet. Then 
a great fear fell upon the people, so that many 
of them renounced their false gods, and even 
King Badbad was baptized a Christian. 
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After about twenty years' labour the health 
of Wulfram failed him, and he hastened back 
to Fontenelle, desiring to die in the seclusion 
of the cloister. Nine years after his death, his 
remains were translated to the Church of S. 
Peter, but in 1058 they were conveyed to 
Notre Dame at Abbeville, which, in course of 
time, took the name of the Church of S. Wul- 
fram, and there the reHcs of the Saint are en- 
closed in a rich shrine. 





A.D. 587. 

BAELT loved was this gentle French 
queen by those of her own time, and 
greatly venerated by those who have 
heard the story of her holy life. She was a 
princess of Thuringia, and, upon the death of 
her father, she was taken with her brother to 
the court of their uncle, who had been his 
murderer. 

But the sin of Hermannfried in thus taking 
the life of his brother was punished by Theo- 
doric, who sent his son to fight with him. 
Hermannfried had to take flight, and it was 
then that Badegonde and her little brother were 



V 
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taken captives by the victorious army. The 
little girl was placed for education in the 
royal villa, on the river Somme, and there 
her childhood passed quietly away, and she 
learned to love to pray in the church, and was 
never more delighted than when she might 
help to dust and sweep it. 

It seemed a terrible thing to Badegonde^ 
when having grown up to girlhood, the wicked 
Olothaire sent for her that she might become 
his wife ; in her fear and sorrow she escaped 
by night in a boat, but was taken and given 
in marriage to the King. After six years 
of wedded life, during which she had borne 
many trials and sufferings, Eadegonde heard 
that her husband had ordered the murder of 
her own brother, lest he might at some time 
claim the crown of Thuringia, and upon this 
the poor Queen fled from him, and appealed to 
S. Medard to release her from her hated union 
and consecrate her to God, He refused to 
do this, beUeving it opposed to the counsel of 
the Apostle ; however, she came into the sane- 
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tuaiy dressed in habit and veil, aad, approach- 
ing the altar, exclaimed : " I£ thou delayest to 
consecrate me, thou fearest man rather than 
God, and He will demand my soul at thy 
hands/^ S. Medard was almost startled by 
this sudden demand, and fearing lest indeed she 
might lose her soul should he refuse, he placed 
his hand upon her head and consecrated her a 
deaconess. Then Eadegonde retired to Poi- 
tiers, but she heard that Clothaire was coming 
to take her by force, fb she fled to the church 
of S. Hilary, and wrote a letter entreating him 
to leave her at liberty to follow her desire, and 
he agreed to her request, and even sent her 
money for the foundation of a convent, which 
she used in erecting the Abbey of S. Cross. 
The whole time of Eadegonde was now spent 
in the service of the sick and poor, nor did she 
shrink from the most menial and repulsive 
offices, feeling that she was indeed ministering 
to Christ in the person of these afflicted ones. 
The Emperor Justin II, sent her a relic of the 
true Cross at her urgent request, and hearing 
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that the messengers were on the way, she 
hastened to entreat the Bishop of Poitiers to 
go forth with his clergy and transport the relic 
with due honour to her convent church. 

Perhaps the Bishop doubted the authenticity 
of the relic, for he declined to do this, and the 
citizens refused permission for it to be brought 
within the walls. 

This was terrible to Eadegonde. The Cross 
whereon her Lord died not to be venerated, 
and prized as the most valuable of treasures ! 
In her sorrow she appealed so strongly and so 
touchingly to King Sigebert that he sent per- 
emptory orders for her wishes to be obeyed, 
and the fragment of the Cross of Christ was 
carried with the utmost pomp to the convent 
church, the hymn Vexilla regis (now sung on 
Good Friday) being written for the occasion, 
and sung dui*ing the procession. 

S. Eadegonde died in the August of the 
year 587 ; in 1562 her body was burnt by the 
Calvinists, but some fragments were preserved. 



S. «aMb£, 



A.D. 670. 




N English maiden was carried in olden 
times to Prance as a slave, by Arcli- 
imbold, who destined her to attend 
upon his wife. The young Bathilde was fair, 
and sweet to look on, prudent in speech, and 
modest of demeanour, so that she found great 
favour with Archimbold, and was appointed 
to be his cup-bearer. 

Though thus raised above many of her 
fellow-servants, she behaved with much hu- 
miUty to them, ministering to the elder ones, 
and showing kindness to all, even cleaning their 
shoes and mending their clothing for them. 
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At length tlie wife of Archimbold died, and 
resolving on second marriage — ^he determined 
to choose this blue-eyed maiden, who was so 
kindly, and so well beloved by all who knew 
her. 

Bathilde being informed of the honour des- 
tined for her, grew alarmed, and hiding 
among the lowest menials in the kitchen, she 
begrimed her face and put on rags, so com- 
pletely disguising herself, that — ^believing she 
had gone away— ^Archimbold married some one 
in her stead. This was, indeed, good news 
to Bathilde, who came forth from the kitchen, 
and put on once more her own clothing, and 
smoothed her long fair hair. 

Clevis was King over France at that time, 
and when he saw this lovely maiden serving 
Archimbold as cup-bearer, he declared that 
she and none other should be his wife, and 
Queen of Prance. 

This time Bathilde could not escape, and at 
nineteen years old she was married to Clevis II. 

Though exalted to so high a state she re^ 
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mained as lowly of heart as if slie were still 
but a serving-maiden ; it would seem that some 
measure of the sweet humility of the Blessed 
Mother of God had been given her, and she 
too had said, " Behold the handmaid of the 
Lord ;" for she spent her life in conformity to 
God's Holy Will, and recognising it as His 
hand which had raised her to share the throne, 
she strove to influence her husband for good, 
and to relieve and benefit all who needed as- 
sistance. Three sons were bom to her ; but 
when the eldest was five years old Clovis died, 
and Bathilde was a widow and the Queen- 
regent. 

Slavery was then established in France, and 
remembering her own hardships, Bathilde 
set herself to aid these oppressed ones. She 
discovered that a very heavy tax was levied 
on the people, to pay which mothers were 
forced to sell their children, and by cut- 
ting ofE this tax she also cut away the very 
root of slavery. She likewise spent all the 
money she could spare in redeeming these 
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poor^laves, and sent ambassadors to the dif- 
ferent Courts of Europe to proclaim that the 
sale of French subjects was forbidden, and 
that any slave became free on French soil. 

Another good work t)f this holy Queen was 
the founding of many religious houses, and 
towards the close of her life, when her son was 
of an age to govern his own kingdom, she re- 
tired to the monastery of Chelles, where she 
died in great peace at the age of fifty years. 




S. «ttb«l£. 



A.D. 712. 



MTES COUNT named Witgem, and his 
■Bh^ wife Amalberga, lived in olden time 
^^^^ in Brabant, where several children 
were bom to them, one of whom they named 
Gudnle. 

Even before her birth it had been revealed 
to the mother that this infant should become 
in after life a model of sanctity; and in her 
earliest days she seemed to love God and desire 
to serve Him. 

About two miles from the castle of her 
father there was a small village called Moor- 
sel, where an oratory had been dedicated to 
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Out Lord. Every mornings at cock-crowing, 
Gudnle made her way there, deterred by no 
severity of weather, disturbed by no fear. A 
servant-maid attended the child on these 
journeys, and once, when it was perfectly dark, 
the lantern she carried was suddenly extin- 
guished. Their way led across a barren 
heath, and without a light it would be impos- 
sible to find the way; but Gudule could not 
bear to return home and lose that time of quiet 
prayer and meditation ; so kneeling, she called 
God to her assistance, and the light was at 
once re-kindled, and thus she went on her way, 
rejoicing and giving thanks. 

One frosty morning, at the early Mass, as 
the priest turned towards the people, his eye 
lighted on the feet of Gudule, which were 
visible from beneath her dress, and he ob- 
served that though her shoes were good they 
had no soles to them. He was troubled to 
thmk that this young girl should suffer from 
the cold stones of the pavement; and after he 

had unvested, he took his own warm mittens 
**** 15 
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and placed them under her feet ; but Gudule 
would not accept them, and seemed very 
much distressed to find that her act of mortifi- 
cation had been discovered. 

As she quitted the church, she encountered 
a poor woman who carried upon her back her 
afflicted son, who was not only dumb, but a 
cripple. The young Countess was moved to a 
great compassion for the child and his mother, 
and stretching out her arms she held him to 
her breast, and prayed God to have pity on 
him. At her touch the crippled limbs became 
straight and strong, and speech being given 
in that moment, the boy cried : ^^ See, I am 
made whole.'' 

Gudule was abashed, and entreated the 
woman not to speak of what had happened; 
but she was full of wonder and gratitude, and 
published the news of the miracle to all her 
neighbours. 

When the Saint died, crowds followed her 
to the tomb, for she had been greatly loved, 
and though her burial tQok place in the 
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January of the year 712, a poplar-tree, which 
was at the foot of her grave, burst into leaf 
upon the day after she had been laid there. 

Afterwards this holy maiden^s body was 
carried to the oratory at Moorsel, where she 
had prayed so often during her life; and 
Charlemagne founded a convent there. But 
troublous times came, the convent disap- 
peared, and the remains of S. Gudule were 
taken by the robber baron who appropriated 
the lands of Moorsel ; however they were after- 
wards recovered, and conveyed to Brussels, 
where a magnificent church is erected in her 
honour as patroness of the city. In art S. 
Gudule is represented carrying a lantern, which 
is being re-kindled by an attendant aagel. 



15—2 




$. (Sttthlac 

A.D. 714. 

QHERE was bom to a noble man of 
Mercia, and his -mte, a little scm, 
whOj when eight days old, received 
the Sacrament of Baptism, and was called 
by tho name of Gutblac. As be grew older, 
be was ever an obedient, tractable child; 
clever too, and fond of hearing of brave deeds 
done by men in still earlier times. Bnt a 
change came over Gathlac after he passed out 
of his innocent childhood, and, gathering to- 
gether others of like tastes, he began to attack 
his enemies and ravage their farms, and do 
many an act of violence. 
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Thus passed some nine years, and then one 
night when weariness fell upon him, and he sat 
thinking over what had happened during the 
day, he seemed suddenly awakened to see the 
wretched end of sin, the miserable disap- 
pointment which follows human ambition, 
and he vowed that, if Grod would but spare 
him till the morrow, he would become His 
servant. 

When day dawned, Guthlac signed himself 
with the sign of the Cross, and bade his old 
comrades farewell, telling them to find another 
captain, for he had resolved to fight only as a 
soldier of Christ ; and, though they entreated 
him not to desert them, he kept firmly to his 
purpose and set ofE to the monastery of Eep- 
ton, where in due time he received the tonsure. 
When the brethren found him determined to 
taste no fermented drink it made them angry; 
but his humility and sweetness of disposition 
overcame their dislike so that they began 
to love him sincerely. During the first two 
years of monastic life, Guthlac had learned 
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all the psalter and the hymns and canticles of 
the Church ; then, longing to live apart from 
men, he begged permission to depart. The 
most lonely place to be found was in the Lin- 
colnshire fens, and there the holy Guthlac met 
with a man who spoke of some small island 
which no one had yet been brave enough to 
inhabit, so he was rowed in a boat to the spot 
called Crow or Croyland — so lonely a spot that 
none knew of it save he who was the guide. 

Guthlac had left his brethren without bid- 
ding them farewell ; and now he returned to 
Repton for a time, and then started once more 
for the island with two servants. 

Many fears and terrors assaulted Guthlac in 
his solitude, for strange figures rose up — 
the figures of some of the ancient Britons who 
had been driven there, as a hiding-place, from 
the Saxon invaders, and they tried to scare 
the hermit away ; but he overcame his dread, 
and made himself a little hermitage, eating 
barley bread and drinking only water. There 
the wild birds came to Guthlac and perched 
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upon his arms, or nestled in his bosom, as has 
been the case in many another Saint^s life, for 
it seems as if God gives His inferior creatures 
the instinct to know and love those who are 
pure of heart. / 

Fifteen years had Guthlac dwelt on the island 
when, kneeling in prayer, he felt a sudden 
illness. One of his companions came to him 
asking what ailed him, and when Guthlac said 
it was the sign of approaching death, Beccel 
burst into tears. 

^^ My son, be not grieved,'' said the holy 
man calmly. '^ To me it is no sorrow to go to 
the Lord my God.'' Pour days later came the 
Easter Festival, and, though ill, Guthlac offered 
the Holy Sacrifice ; but on the seventh day of 
his sickness it was plain that his end was very 
near. On the next night it seemed to Beccel 
that a great brightness was all about his 
master, who presently began to bid him fere- 
weUj then, strengthening himself with the 
Body and Blood of Christ, Guthlac raised his 
eyes to heaven and died. 
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Afterwards a church was built on the spot, 
and then there rose the great Abbey of Croy- 
land, which became a refuge for all the op- 
pressed ; and there a community of holy monks 
offered prayer and praise to Almighty Grod, and 
were beloved by all the people of the fens for 
their ardent charity. 




S. Stephxn the lottnger, M. 



A.D. 764. 




HE parents of this Saint had dedicated 
him to God even before his birth, 
resolving that if another son was 
given them he should be trained to become a 
monk. Thus, when in the year 714 Stephen 
came into the world, his mother knew that he 
was only given to her for a little while, and 
that when arrived at a fitting age she should 
be permitted to yield him up wholly to the ser- 
vice of the Almighty. Having been educated 
within the walls of a monastery in his own 
native city of Constantinople, Stephen, at 
sixteen years old, became a religious at S. 
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Auxentius, near Chalcedon, a monastery where 
the brethren lived like hermits in little cells. 
At the age of thirty, Stephen became Abbot ; 
but in about twelve years he relinquished his 
office, and built himself so small a cell that he 
could neither lie at length nor stand upright 

in it. 

« 

In the year 754 a council was held against 
the veneration of images, at the instance of 
Constantino Copronymus, during his icono- 
clastic persecution ; and as he wished to force 
S. Stephen to give in to the decrees of the 
council, a body of soldiers was sent to bring 
him from his cell. But only by force was he 
removed, for he refused to go willingly ; and 
having been conveyed to the foot of Mount S. 
Auxentius, he was there placed under a guard. 

The Emperor, wishiug to entrap him and 
thus find legitimate reason for putting him to 
death, persuaded one of his courtiers to ask to 
be received as a novice— a power which had 
been expressly forbidden by Constantino to 
all monasteries. 
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The young courtier, George Syncletus, ap- 
proached the Saint accordingly, and on his 
knees asked the habit ; but Stephen reminded 
him of the Emperor's prohibition. However, 
George entreated him all the more, saying that 
both his temporal and eternal welfare de- 
pended on it, and thus gained his point, and, 
receiving the religious garb, ran with it to the 
Emperor, who next day presented him in the 
amphitheatre dressed in it. Then, inflamed 
with anger, Constantino tore the habit off his 
back, and the people trampled it beneath their 
feet, while armed men were sent to disperse 
the monks and burn down the church and 
monastery. This done, they dragged S. 
Stephen from his cell, and, bearing him off to 
the shore, struck him violently with clubs and 
otherwise illtreated him, and then, putting 
him in a small boat, had him conveyed to a 
monastery not far from Constantinople, where 
several of the leading iconoclasts came to visit 
him. After many attempts to persuade S. 
Stephen to yield, he was sentenced to be 
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banished to the island of Proconnesas, where 
many of his monks joined him. For two 
years he dwelt there, the fame of his sanctity 
increasing ; but his persecutors ordered him 
thence to a prison in Constantinople, where he 
was loaded with irons. 

A few days later, being brought up before 
the Emperor, he was asked whether he be- 
lieved that men trampled on Christ by tramp- 
ling on His ixnage, " God forbid," was t^e 
Saint's reply; and, taking a coin from his 
pocket, he asked what treatment would be his 
were he to stamp insultingly on the image of 
the Emperor. His question was quickly 
answered, and then he added, '^ Is it then so 
great a crime to outrage the representation of 
an earthly emperor, and none to cast into the 
fire the image of the King of Heaven V^ 

The Emperor^s reply was to order him ofE to 
execution ; but as the martyr was led away, 
the order was countermanded, and he was 
taken back to prison and cruelly scourged. 
When Stephen was left half dead upon the dun- 
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geon-floor, the Emperor cried out, '^ Will no 
one rid me of this monk ?'^ Then some 
soldiers rushed in, and, seizing his bruised and 
bleeding form, dragged him roughly through 
the streets, while the people beat him with 
sticks, or pelted him with stones. At length 
his brains were dashed out with a club, and 
the furious mob, seizing his body, tore it to 
pieces. No honourable resting-place or shrine 
had this Saint and martyr of early days, but 
his name and story have been preserved 
through long centuries, as of one who, being 
faithful to the inspirations of the Holy Spirit 
in early Kfe, received strength to be faithful 
in a martyr's temptation and to die a martyr's 
death. 





S. Lambert 

A.D. 708. 

lAESTRICHT was the birthplace of 
Lambert, and there his parents were 
universally esteemed, not only be- 
cause they were rich and noble, but because 
they were descended from Christian ancestors. 
During Lambert's infancy his father took 
care that he should be guarded from the sight 
or knowledge of evil, and had him carefully 
instructed in spiritual things. As he grew 
older he was placed under the charge of S. Theo- 
dard, who felt great affection for his pupil, 
and strove to train him to the practice of 
Christian perfection. When Theodard re- 
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signed liis bishopric in 669, Lambert was 
named as his successor by King Childeric; 
and his appointment gave universal satisfac- 
tion, for he was deemed most suitable for it 
by reason of his wisdom, learning, and sanctity 
of life. To Lambert himself the episcopal 
charge was a heavy burden, although one 
which God laid upon him, and he gave 
himself to more earnest prayer so that he 
might never act from human respect, but 
solely for the Divine glory, and that he might 
be daily enlightened by the Holy Spirit in the 
discharge of his duties. But when a revolu- 
tion came, and Childeric was slain, S. Lambert 
was expelled from his see and for seven years 
resided in the monastery of Stavelo, following 
the rule as strictly as the youngest novice 
there. One night, as he was rising to go to 
his own private prayers, he dropped his 
wooden sandal, which fell somewhat noisily 
upon the ground. The Abbot heard it, and, 
deeming it a breach of the silence required by 
the rule, ordered the brother who had made 
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this noise to go and pray before the Cross, bnt 
he did not know it was S. Lambert. 

The Cross stood in the open air ; and there 
the Saint repaired, barefooted as he was and 
clad only in his hair-shirt, and thns he con- 
tinned kneeling for some f onr hours. 

After Matins, when the monks were assem- 
bled together, the Abbot asked if all were 
there, and they answered him yes — save one 
who had been sent to pray before the Cross. 

The Abbot commanded that the absent 
monk should be called at once ; but when he 
perceived it was the holy Bishop Lambert, he 
fell on the ground and entreated his pardon. 

The Bishop raised him, saying, " God for- 
give you for thinking you need pardon for 
this action. Is it not in cold and nakedness 
that, according to the Holy Apostle Paul, I 
am to tame my flesh and serve God V^ 

When at length Lambert was recalled to 
his people, he came forth from his retirement 
with renewed zeal in the Divine service, and 
set himself to the task of preaching with 
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much earnestness. He often visited S. WHli- 
brord, the Apostle of Priesland, conferring with 
him upon the best means of converting men 
to the faith of Christ. 

S. Lambert had always great courage in 
reproving those who lived in open sin; and 
thus it was that some hated him^ and even con- 
spired against his life. 

There were two young men, brothers, who 
plundered the church of Maestricht, thus in* 
censing some of S. Lambert's relatives to so 
great an anger that they slew the offenders. 
Dodo, their near kinsman, determined to 
avenge himself upon the Bishop, although he 
had no part whatever in the matter, and, 
bringing a band of armed men, broke into his 
house when he was quietly sleeping. Boused 
by the noise, Lambert awoke, but he would 
not sufEer his domestics to defend him. '^f 
you truly love me,'' he said, ''love Jesus 
Christ and confess your sins nnto Him. As 
for me, it is time that I go to live with Him." 
Then^ prostrate on the ground> with his arms 
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extended in the form of a Cross, lie began to 
pray ; but one of the followers of Dodo threw 
a dart at the Saint, and thus ended his life. 

This happened on the 17th Sept., 708, 
when S. Lambert had ruled as Bishop for 
forty years. His body was conveyed to Mae- 
strichtand there interred in S. Peter^s Church; 
but so many miracles were worked at his tomb 
that it was resolved to errect a church upon 
the very spot where he had been slain, and 
there his relics were translated in the year 
721. 



S. €milian. 



A.D. 767. 




HIS Saint was not bom to wealth or 
honour — he. was but the son of 
humble parents, whose home was 
one of the small cottages in a village of 
Brittany. Though himself poor, and knowing 
what it was to suffer hunger, Bmilian was 
always ready to give his crust of bread or 
scanty meal to any one whose need was 
greater than his own, for he knew that he was 
really ministering to Christ in the person 
of His suffering ones. As he grew to 
boyhood, Bmilian was placed in service in 
the house of a nobleman. There he used to 

16—2 
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save his own food to give to the beggars 
who tiame to the door, or the poor in their 
own homes, whose wants he knew so well. 
One day he was detected in carrying away 
bread which he had saved from his own meal, 
and wrapped up in some article of clothing. 
When his master asked him what he had 
there, he said it was but chips of wood; and 
thus it was found to be when the cloak was 
drawn aside, for God had worked a miracle 
rather than that His servant should be blamed 
for charity given for His sake. After a time 
Emilian left service and went to a monastery 
in the Saintonges where he had the office of 
cellarer and baker. It has sometimes been 
God's Will, for the greater perfection of His 
saints, that their virtues should be a source of 
envy to their brethren, and so was it in the 
case of Emilian. Seeing him more humble, 
more charitable, more patient than themselves^ 
there were some in the monastery who con- 
ceived a violent dislike to him, and one day 
when he was baking they removed all the iin- 
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plements necessary for the oven on purpose to 
give Mm trouble. 

But nowise angry nor even dispirited^ Emi- 
lian got into the oven himself to remove the 
loaves, nor was he injured by the heat. 

Feeling drawn to a life of solitude, the Saint 
did not long remain in the monastery. Wander- 
ing southward, he came at length to the banks 
of the Dordogne, and entered a gloomy forest 
which seemed to offer the complete seclusion 
from men his soul desired. Finding a cave 
there, he made it his dwelling ; no other seat 
had he but a rough stone, and a slab of the 
rock was his only resting-place during the 
short time of sleep which he permitted him- 
self. There, then, dwelt Bmilian in holy 
prayer and contemplation; but his sanctity 
was a light which could not wholly be con- 
cealed, and in time many people were at- 
tracted to visit him and crave spiritual 
guidance or comfort in their perplexities. 

In the year 797 God called Bmilian to him- 
self; but the cave wherein he dwelt still re- 
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mams, and many pilgrims journey there to 
see the place which was his bed, and the stone 
which served him for a table, beneath which 
is a lower one, where he used to sit. 

A pretty chapel stands now above the cave, 
which was built in the thirteenth century, and, 
though fallen into disuse, is still a good speci- 
men of early French architecture. 




S. Saetbnrja, fl. Mitee. 

8th Cbntort. 
IR^lJULFHERE, King of Mercia, and his 
HtnWj holy wife ErmingiMa, had four 
^^^^ children bom to them, but of those 
f onr, Werburga was far the most ready to re- 
ceive the lessons of Christian truth, which her 
mother strove to impart from her earliest 
years, and her mind seemed fnll of pure 
thoughts and desires. 

The ordinary pleasures of life which have so 
great a charm to the yonug, seemed worthless 
in the estimation of Werburga, whose heart 
wua wholly given to God, and who sought to 
purify her soul by fasting and by prayer. 
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Each day found her reciting the Offices of 
the Church in company with her mother, and 
much time was given to other devotions. 

But though fully resolved to be the spouse 
of Christ, Werburga had to resist the proposals 
made to her by those who were attracted by 
her beauty and rank. Among others, there 
was a knight named Werbode, who became 
strongly attached to this fair girl, and being 
powerful in her father's court, he resolved to 
win her. Believing that Werburga's brothers, 
then under the instruction of S. Chad, were 
supporting her in her refusal of his offer, 
he planned to murder them, and so remove 
all obstacles in the way of gaining his desire. 
In this dreadful scheme he was partly aided 
by Werburga's father, whom he succeeded 
in turning against his own sons, but soon 
afterwards Werbode died a terrible death, and 
then the king was seized with remorse and fear 
because of his sins, and he began to convert 
the Pagan temples into Christian churches. 

Afterwards he built the Priory of Stone in 
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Staffordshire, and the great Abbey of Peter- 
borough. 

When Werburga saw her father so changed 
she begged him to let her consecrate herself 
to God, and moved by her earnestness he 
at length consented, and himself condacted 
her to the convent of Ely. The whole court 
were in attendance, and were met at the con- 
vent gate by a procession of nuns, singing 
hymns of thanksgiving. S. Etheldreda was 
then Abbess, and falling at her feet, Werburga 
begged of her the fctvour of being received as 
a postulant. 

Having obtained her request, the nuns 
chanted the Te Deum, and then passing within 
the door, Werburga laid aside her coronet and 
silken robes for the coarse, rough habit which 
marked her as one who desired to be the bride 
of Christ. 

Werburga^s previous life had well prepared 
her for the many necessary trials of the novi- 
tiate, and she became daily more conformed to 
the likeness of her Divine Spouse. | 
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After many years King Ethelred desired that 
Werburga should be made superintendent of 
all the religious houses for women in his king- 
dom^ and in this difficult and arduous position 
she laboured diligently^ and with marked 
success. 

Through the liberal assistance of Ethelred^ 
she was able to found convents at Weedon in 
Northamptonshire, at Trentham in Gloucester- 
shire, and also at Hanbury in Staffordshire, in 
all of which houses the religious spirit was 
well maintained. 

But while zealous in her care for the souls of 
others, Werburga did not deem herself one 
who had already attained perfection, but prayed 
and laboured continually for the salvation of 
her soul. She took but one meal a day, and 
that of the coarsest food, and often she would 
remain whole nights in the church, weeping 
and lamenting over what in her great humility 
she deemed her many sins, and yet old chro- 
nicles tell that she was a model of chariiy, 
meekness, patience, and all Christian virtues. 
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Thus passed many long years ; Werburga 
grew old, and at length felt symptoms of ap- 
proaching death, which caused her to make a 
last visit to all the houses under her rule, en- 
joining upon her spiritual daughters so to live 
that they might be found ready for the Bride- 
groom when He came. Then, in the convent 
of Trentham she quietly waited for God's 
summons, and died on the 3rd February, 699. 

It was Werburga's desire that her body 
should be taken to Hanbury for interment, and 
there it remained until 708, when King Coelred 
had it translated to a more costly shrine. Old 
histories tell that at the time of the Danish in- 
vasion the shrine was removed to Chester for 
safety, and in course of time a church was then 
erected over the relics, which became a cathe- 
dral, as now in our own day. During the reign 
of Henry VIII. the shrine, like so many others, 
was desecrated, and the relics of S. Werburga 
scattered abroad ; what remained of the shrine 
was afterwards converted into a throne, which 
is still used as the throne of the Bishops of 
Qhester, 




A.D. 749. 

MONK o£ the holy Order of S. Bene- 
dict named Eigobert was raised to 
the Archbishopric of Bheims in the 
year 696. He began to labour with all dili- 
gence to fulfil the duties of his state^ and suc- 
ceeded in restoring religious discipline and 
holiness of Hving within his diocese. 

His dwelling was over the city gate, and 
Ms chambers had a window looking towards 
the Basilica of S. Remigius, at which he often 
used to pray. He had a small hole knocked 
in the turret of S. Peter^s church, which stood 
within the gateway, and thus by a ladder he 
could descend into the church to pray long be- 
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fore the Blessed Sacrament, and returned by 
it to a small oratory built upon the wall, and 
dedicated to S. Michael. 

When Charles Martel- was fighting with 
Eagenfried, he came at the head of his troops 
to Bheims, and demanded that the gates should 
be thrown open to him. 

The holy Rigobert was the keeper of the 
keys, and coming to the gate, he declined 
obeying the command. " How can I do so,'' 
he said, " when I do not know which of the 
two will have the kingdom V 

In a furious passion Charles Martel turned 
away, vowing that the Archbishop should 
bitterly repent that refusal, and when having 
conquered Eagenfried, he came again to 
Rheims, he remembered his threat, and drove 
S. Rigobert into exile. Nor was he content 
with doing this; he also took the ecclesiastical 
revenues and made them over to those laymen 
who were his court favourites. 

During his exile, Rigobert dwelt in Gascony> 
but wheli Pepin recalled him, he came to 
Rheims. There he found another had been 
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appointed to the See, so lie went quietly away 
to a village not far off called Gerincour, where 
he lived in great poverty, giving himself wholly 
to prayer. From time to time he visited 
Rheims for the purpose of offering the Holy 
Sacrifice on the Altar of the Blessed Virgin, 
which had been given over to his special use. 
One day he visited the church of S. Oyriac at 
Cormicy to pray very specially for his poor 
diocese, which was lapsing into much careless- 
ness ; and afterwards conversing with Wibert, 
the comptroller of Rheims, was asked by him 
to dinner. 

But S. Rigobert said he could not come, as 
he had yet to offer Mass in the church at 
Gerincour. 

As he spoke, a poor widow approached, 
bringing a goose as an offering to Wibert. 
" Here, take this goose home and cook it for 
your dinner if you cannot dine with me,'' said 
Wibert, turning to the Saint, and Rigobert 
accepted the gift and gave it to his little server 
to carry, while he followed behind, saying hie 
Office. 
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But the goose was strong, and escaping from 
the child^s hands, flew away, whereupon the 
little fellow began to cry, but Eigobert 
hastened to comfort him, saymg it mattered 
not, and he bade him try to learn that it is 
wrong to weep for the loss of earthly goods. 

Having consoled the boy, the good Bishop 
resumed his interrupted Office, now and again 
repeating aloud some verse or breaking iuto a 
chant, and soon the goose came fluttering 
back, and the little server picking it up, 
carried it safely to Gerincour. 

But Eigobert would not have it killed, and 
in a short time it became so tame that it would 
foUow him as far as Eheims, and, waiting till 
his Mass was over, accompany him home 
again. It is for this reason that S. Eigobert 
is represented in art with a goose by his side. 

The relics of the Saiut are preserved in the 
cathedral of Notre Dame, in the church of S. 
Denis at Eheims, and in the chapel of S. 
Eigobert, 





5th Ceih^ry. 

I HERE was a senator in the court of 
Constantine^ at Byzantium^ who had 
two sons, whom he regarded with 
deep affection. When they had progressed in 
their study of Greek sufficiently, Xenophon 
sent them by dhip to Berytus, to be there 
instructed in law. He was dangerously ill 
when the day of their departure came, and 
bade them farewell, little hoping to see them 
again in this world. They had not been gone 
many days when a violent storm reduced the 
vessel to a wreck, and the brothers were tossed 
on the angry waves, though they afterwards 
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reached land in safety by clinging to some 
broken spars. 

But being brought to shore at some distance 
from each other, neither brother was aware of 
the safety of his companibn. John found a 
monastery, wherein he was hospitably enter- 
tained, while Arcadius made his way to Jeru- 
salem, being grievously dismayed by the loss 
of all the money with which his father had 
entrusted him. Still more did he lament 
the loss of his brother, from whom he had 
never before been separated, and in poverty 
and loneliness he knew not what would befall 
him. 

At length he came to a monastery ruled 
by an aged Abbot, who sought to comfort the 
lonely wanderer, and urged him to seek rest in 
God. Then Arcadius remembered his happy 
days of childhood, and how often his pious 
father Xenophon had spoken of the peace to 
.be found in a cloister, and he therefore 
begged to receive the habit and abide there. 
John had already resolved to become a monk 
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in the house where he had been so kindly 
received^ finding there a happiness he had 
never known before. 

Meanwhile the father had recovered from his 
illness^ and talked often with his wife about 
their absent sons, wondering much that there 
was no tidings of them. At length he sent a 
servant to Berytus, to make inquiry, and thus 
to the poor mother came the tidings that the 
vessel had been wrecked, and it was feared 
that all on board had perished. But this 
pious woman had long striven to love the holy 
Will of God in all things, and now by Divine 
grace she was enabled to say, ''The Lord 
gave and the Lord hath taken away, blessed 
be the Name of the Lord.'' 

Xenophon was not in his house when the 
news was brought from Berytus^ but in the 
evening he came and found the supper spread 
and his wife waiting for him. As he began 
his meal he saw that her eyes were tearful^ 
and questioning her, she began to weep> and 
lit length told him all. 
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Tlieii.Xen0plion also received this a£9icidon 
as from Gk)d, saying, " The Lord's Name be 
praised ;'' yet both parents grieved because 
they had no certainty whether their children 
were alive or dead. At length they resolved 
to find out something . concerning them, and 
for this purpose started to Palestrae, and 
reaching Jerusalem visited the holy places, 
praying ;nuch to hear of their lost sons. One 
day they saw a man wearing the habit of 
a monk, whom they recognised as a former 
servant of their children, and he told them that 
nearly all on board the ill-fated ship had 
perished, but he had escaped and embraced 
the life of a religious. 

It was three years since John and Arcadius 
had left their home when their parents visited 
the monastery where Arcadius had been re- 
ceived, and having heard their story the old 
Abbot bade them hope, and appointed to meet 
them upon Mount Calvary on a certain day. 

At that very time John was in Jerusalem on 
pilgrimage^ and the Abbot having heard 

17—2 
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Bometliing of his story, sent for liim, and 
f onnd liim to be the brother of his own monk 
Arcadins. There was a joyful meeting be- 
tween the two, and then together they accom- 
panied the Abbot to the place where he had 
desired Xenophon and Mary to await him. 

'' Rejoice, for your sons are found V' he 
cried. " Go, and prepare a feast, to which I 
with these two monks will come, and when 
we have eaten I will bring your sons to your 



arms.^' 



So the f east'was prepared, but the two young 
monks could hardly control their emotion at 
the sight of their dear parents, so d/ged with 
care and grief. During the meal Xenophon 
began to speak of the peaceful life which those 
enjoyed who had left the world for the seclu* 
bion of the cloister. 

'' Glad should I be,'' he added, "if my deat 
Isons were in such green pastures.'' 

'' Well, suppose one of these monks tell us 
^vhy he entered the religious life," said the 
Abbot ; and Arcadius began, but the first few 
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words betrayed the secret, and father and 
mother knew that their children were with 
them once more. 

And now S. Xenophon felt that he had no 
desire unfulfilled, neither was there any fur- 
ther tie to the world, so he also and his wife 
lived a solitary life, praying to God and prais- 
ing Him for all His goodness, united in heart 
though separated in body. 



•o.i'JV 
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A.D. 863. 




ERTHOLD, of Sachen.on the Neckar, 
had married a count's daughter^ and 
to them was bom, in the year 797, a 
son whom they called by the name of Meinrad. 
At the age of ten or eleven years the boy was 
sent for education to a Benedictine Monastery 
of great reputation which stood on the island 
of Beichenau. It had two distinct schools, 
one for the training of those who were to enter 
the monastic state, the other for the sons of 
nobles destined to live in the world. 

It was from the monks that the Germans 
learned to be an agricultural people ; for seeing 
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them busy labouring with their own hands^ 
tending cattle and tilling land, in time they 
began to follow the example set them. Mein* 
rad was in the monastery school at the time 
that the Church of Our Lady was bmlt at 
Eeichenau, and at the ceremony of consecra- 
tion he was one of the four hundred scholars 
who, with seven hundred monks and a hundred 
novices, assisted in singing the psalms and 
coehstis urhs. 

In the year 821 Meinrad was ordained 
deacon, and afterwards priest, and his next step 
was to become a monk in the Abbey of Reiche* 
nau, when he was twenty-five years of age. 

There was a small community established 
near the Lake of Zurich, consisting of a prior 
and twelve brethren, who had set up a school 
for boys, and, being in want of a master, they 
sent to Eeichenau for one, and Meinrad was 
chosen by the prior for the office. He filled 
his new position with admirable discretion; 
but his yearning was for some greater solitude, 
and as he gazed at Mount Etzel^ which rose 
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beyond the lake some two miles off, his heart 
longed to find some rocky cell there in which 
to pass his days. 

At length he paid it a visit, and descending 
the hill, reached the village of* Altendorf, 
where a pious widow gave him rest and re- 
freshment in her little dwelling, and Meinrad 
asked her if she would minister to his necessi- 
ties if he carried out his design of dwelling 
among the mountain peaks of Etzel. 

She readily promised to do so, and Meinrad 
returned with joy to beg permission from his 
prior, who, believing it was the voice of God 
calling the monk into solitude, blessed him 
and bade him go. 

Meinrad was then thirty-one years of age ; 
he took with him only his Missal, the Enle of 
S. Benedict, and the Works of Cassian, and 
with these volumes climbed the steep ascent. 
Looking down he saw the beautiful lake before 
him, but behind was the forest gloom, and 
above, the Alpine peaks rose in solitary gran- 
deur. 



r 
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Collecting broken boughs, he interlaced 
them between four pines, and roofed this hovel 
in with ferns, but later the widow of Altendorf 
built him a hut of pine logs, and a little chapel. 
A lonely and silent dwelling ! No sound but 
the howl of a wolf, or the cry of some wild 
cat, or the wind whispering in the tops of the 
pine trees ; but there Meinrad passed his days 
and nights in prayer and austerity, keeping 
his soul closely united to God. 

Thus passed seven years, and people began 
to flock to the hermit's cell for instruction or 
help; his former scholars also came to visit 
him, and once, after going with them down the 
mountain and across the river at its base, he 
came to a still greater solitude, and resolved 
to remove there. First, he visited Altendorf, 
and bade farewell to the widow who had 
shown him so much kindness, and then, with 
one of the young monks from BoUingen, and a 
peasant carying what was necessary to be 
conveyed to this wilderness, he went on his 
way. 
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As they descended the moimtain path the 
young brother saw a nest of ravens, and 
climbing the tree, brought dovm two young 
birds to be the companion of Meinrad^s soli- 
tude. The abbess of a small community of 
women at Zurich undertook to minister to his 
wants, sending him food from time to time. 

Now began a life of most complete solitude, 
and we hear that as the snow drifted in upon 
him and the icy blasts pierced him through, 
the holy Meinrad often felt the temptation 
come upon him to return to BoUingen or 
Eeichenau; but knowing it was from the 
evil one, he bravely resisted it, and only re- 
doubled his prayer and fasting. Several years 
passed away before his retreat was found out, 
but at length pilgrims began to flock to his 
cell, drawn there partly to converse with 
Meinrad, and partly for the purpose of pray- 
ing before a miraculous statue of the Virgin 
Mother and Child, which had been presented 
to him. 

Twenty-five years did the hermit pass in 
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this solitude^ with no companions save Us two 
ravens, who perched upon a pine-branch above 
the door of his hut. During the last years of 
his life many ofEerings were laid at his door by 
pilgrims, and many before the image of Mary; 
and thus two men conceived the idea that he 
was accumulating treasure, and they planned 
to rob him. But Meinrad gave to the poor all 
that was not needed for the adornment of his 
little chapel, and had no store of money as 
these robbers believed. They met in a tavern 
at Endigen to arrange how to carry out their 
wicked scheme, and next morning before day- 
dawn, started for the hermit^s cell. But the 
paths of the forest were covered with snow, 
and long they wandered ere they found Mein- 
rad's retreat. 

As they approached, the ravens screamed 
and fluttered round their heads as if they had 
instinct to know their murderous designs, but 
though somewhat startled, the men went to 
the chapel door, and through a crack watched 
him conclude the Holy Sacrifice and turn from 
the altar, before they knocked. 
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With a calm face Meinrad admitted them. 



ff 



My friends, I would that you had arrived a 
little earlier/^ he said ; '^you might then have 
been present at Holy Mass; but enter and 
pray for God's blessing while I prepare such 
refreshment as my poor cell affords/' He 
turned to quit the chapel, but the mur- 
derers rushed after him, and with a smile he 
told them that he knew their intention, and he 
begged them when he was dead to place a 
taper at his head and another at his feet, and 
escape as quickly as possible. 

To one he gave his tunic, to the other his 
cloak, yet, unmoved by his gentleness, they 
beat him about the head with sticks until he 
fell lifeless afc their feet, when they threw his 
body on the dried leaves which had been his 
only couch, and put a mat over him. Then 
they began their search for money, but none 
could they find, so they prepared to depart ; 
but remembering the request of the murdered 
Saint, they put a taper at his head, and turned 
to the sanctuary lamp to light the second. 
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when in dismay they saw the first candle 
already burning. They flew from the spot, 
pursued by the ravens, who attacked them 
with their beaks and claws, and ran towards 
Wollerau; there they met a man who re- 
cognised the hermit^s birds, and hurried to 
the cell, where he found Meinrad dead. Hast- 
ening back to Wollerau he spread the news, 
and the assassins were found hiding within a 
house at the windows of which the ravens still 
fluttered, uttering shrill screams. They were 
at once secured, and confessed all they had 
done. 

The relics of the holy Meinrad are preserved 
at Einseideln, which became a noted place of 
pilgrimage* 
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and how far imaginary ; but if real, they are well related, and if 
imaginary, they are well conceived." — Tablet. " It is written in the 
gendest 'spirit of charity," — Athenaum. 

The Feasts of Camelot, with the Tales that were told 
there. By Eleanora Louisa Hervey. 3s. 6d. ; or 
separately, Christmas, is. ; Whitsuntide, is. 

" This is really a very charming collection of tales, told as is evi> 
dent from the title, by the Knights of the Round Table, at the Court 
of King Arthur. It is good for children and for grown up people 
too, to read these stories of knightly courtesy and adventure and of 
pure and healthy romance, and they have never been written in a 
more attractive style than by Mrs. Hervey in this 1 trie volume." — 
Tablet. "This is a very charming story book." — Weekly Register. 
" Mrs. Hervey brings the great legendary hero within the reach of 
children, but the stories are quite sufficiently well told to deserve the 
perusal of more critical readers." — The Month. " These tales are 
well constructed, and not one of them is destitute of interest." — 
Catholic Times. " The reader revels in fascinating recitals of the 
doings of the mighty men of old." — Somerset County Gazette. 
" King Arthur and the stories told at his court have a charm that is 
felt by young and old. The idea of gathering them in a lx>ok for 
young readers was excellent." — Atheneeum. " Full of chivalry and 
knightly deeds, not unmixed with touches of quaint humour." — Court 
journal. "The substance and spirit of Arthurian romance." — 
Examiner. " A graceful and pleasing collection of stories. " — Daily 
News. "Quaint and graceful little stones."— Notes and Queries. 
" To those who wish to go back to the prehistoric days and mdulge 
themselves in the old dream-land of romance, this is just the book." 
— Guardian. "There is a high purpose in this charming book, 
one which is steadily pursued — it is the setting forth of the true 
meaning oi c\i\ys.\Ty."— -Morning Post. 
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My Godmother's Stories from many Lands. By Elea- 
nora Louisa Hervey. Fcap. 8vo., 3s. 6d. 

"Very well and, above all, very briefly told. The stories are 
£hort and varied. The Godmother's Anecdotes are very good 
stories." — Saturday JRaview. "A great number of short Stories 
nnd Anecdotes ot a good moral tone." — Tablet. ** A delightful 
fairy Godmother is this, who promises to rival the famous Princess 
Scheherezade as a story-teller. " — Weekly Register. "Suitable for 
boys and girls of ten or twelve years, and is capable of teaching 
them not a few wholesome truths in an agreeable but really im- 
pressive manner."— /llustr a ted London Neios. **The stories are 
instructive and interesting." — Than et Advertiser. "It is pleasant 
exceedingly to come across a sound, healthy, moral, and in- 
structive story-book like the one now before us. ' — Somerset County 
Gazette. " Many of the stories are such as belong to the common 
stock of the world, and ought to be made known to the young gene- 
ration." —Guardian. "A charming collection of tales, illustrating 
some great truths. " — Church Times. * ' With a few exceptions-each 
story has 'some heart of meaning in it,' and tends to kindle in the 
mind all that is good and noble," — Windsor Gazette. *' A collec- 
tion of short stories, anecdotes, and apologues on various topics, 
delightfully told." — Athenaum. 

A Daughter of St Dominic. By Grace Ramsay 
(Kathleen O'Meara). is. ; stronger bound, 
IS. 6d. ; cloth extra, 2s. 

"A beautiful little work. The narrative is highly interesting." — 
Dublin Review. " It is full of courage and faith and Catholic 
lieroism." — Universe. " A beautiful picture of the wonders effected 
iiy ubiquitous charity, and still more by fervent prayer." — Tablet. 

Cassilda 3 or, the Moorish Princess of Toledo. 2s. 6d. 
liertha ; or, the Consequences of a Fault. 2s. 6<1. 
Captain Rougemontj the Miraculous Conversion. 

2s. 6d. 
The Little Hunchback. By the Countess de Sdgur. 

With 8 full-page Illustrations. 3s. 
Bessy; or the Fatal Consequence of Telling Lies. 

IS. ; stronger bound, is. 6d. ; gilt, 2s. 

* ' This is a very good tale to put into the hands of young servants.'* 
— Tablet. " The moral teaching is of course thoroughly Catholic, 
and conveyed in a fbrm extremely interesting." — Weekly Register. 

Stories for my Chilciren. — The Angels and the Sacra- 
ments. Square i6mo. is. 

Canon Schmid*s Tales. New translation, with Original 
Illustrations, 3s. 6d. Separately : i. Canary Bird ; 
2. Dove ; 3 Inundation ; 4. Rose Tree; 5. Water 
Jug ; 6. Wooden Cross ; 6d. each, or is. gilt. 
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Tom*s Crucifix, and other Tales. By M. F. S. 3S.6d. ; 
or separately, is. each,or is. 6d. gilt 
Tom's Crucifix, and Pat's Rosary. 
Good iox Evil, and Joe Ryan's Repentance. 
The Old Prayer Book, & Charlie Pearson's MedaL 
Catherine's Promise, and Norah's Temptation. 
Annie's First Prayer, and Only a Picture. 

"Simple stories for the use of teachers of Christian doctrine." 
— Universe. "This is a volume of short, plain, and simple 
stories, written • with the view of illustrating the Catholic religion 
practically by putting Catholic practices in an interesting light 
before the mental eyes of children. The whole of the tales in the 
volume before us are exceedingly well written." — Weekly Register, 

Fluffy. A Tale for Boys. By M. F. S., author of 
" Tom's Crucifix and other Tales." 3s. 6d. 

'• A charming little story. The narrative is as wholesome through- 
out as a breath of fresh air, and as beautiful in the spirit of it as a 
beam of moonlight." — Weekly Register. "The tale is well told» 
We cannot help feeling an interest in the fortunes of Fluffy." — Tablet. 

The Three Wishes. A Tale. By M. F. S. 2s. 6d. 

" A pretty neatly told story for girls. There is much quiet pathos 
in it and a warm Catholic spirit." — The Month. " We are glad to 
welcome this addition to the story-books for which the author is 
already favourably known." — United Irishman. "The tale is 
singularly interesting. The story of Gertrude with her gratified 
wish has about it all the interest of a romance, and will, no doubt, 
find especial favour." — Weekly Register. " Like everything which 
M. F. S. writes, the book is full of interest ; there are pictures of an 
old-fashioned English home, with romping children, so natural 
that we seem to know both it and them ; a little tale of sorrow with 
all the sadness of truth about it ; and the history of a life to which 
Gon seemed to have granted a religious vocation and yet denied the 
means of following it." — Tablet. The chief heroine is a striking 
model of what a young woman ought to be, and may become, if 
animated by sincere desire." — Catholic Times. 

Catherine Hamilton. By M. F. S. 2s. 6d. ; gilt, 3s. 

" We have no doubt this will prove a very attractive book to the 

little folks, and would be glad to see it widely circulated." — Catholic 

World. " A short, simple, and well-told story, illustrative of the 

power of grace to correct bad temper in a wayward girl." — Weekly 

Register. ' 'We are very much pleased with this little book. " — Tablet. 

Catherine grown Older. Fcap. 8vo. 2s. 6d. ; gilt 3s. 

"Those who are familiar with the history of Catherine in her 
wayward childhood will welcome with no little satisfaction this 
sequel to her story from the hand of the same charming writer. 
There is a simplicity about the style and an earnest tenderness in 
the manner of the narrative which renders it singularly impressive." 
— Weekly Register. "Catherine's character will delight English 
children."— 7fl<J/if/. 
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Simple Tales. Square r6mo., cloth antique, 2S. 6d. 

" Contains five pretty stories of a tnie Catholic tone, interspersed 
with some short pieces of poetry. . . Are very affecting, and told 
in such a way as to engage the attention of any child." — Register. 
" This is a little book which we can recommend with great confi- 
dence. The tales are simple, beautiful, and pathetic." — Catholic 
Opinion, " It belongs to a class of books of which the want is 
generally much felt by Catholic parents." — Dublin Review. " Beau- 
tifully written. * Little Terence ' is a gem of a Tale." — Tablet, 

Terry OTlinn. By the Very Rev. Dr. Tandy. iFcap. 
8vo. IS. ; stronger bound, is. 6d. ; gilt, 2S. 

*' The writer possesses considerable literary power." — Register. 
"A most singular production." — Universe. "An unpretending 
yet a very touching story." — Waterford News. " Excellent indeed 
is the idea of embodying into a story the belief that there is ever 
beside us a guardian angel who reads the thoughts of our hearts 
and strives to turn us to good." — Catholic World. " The idea is 
well sustained throughout." — Church Times. 

The Adventures of a Protestant in Search of a Reli- 
gion : being the Story of a late Student of 
Divinity at Bunyan Baptist College ; a Noncon- 
formist Minister, who seceded to the Catholic 
Church. By Iota. 3s. 6d. ; cheap edition, 2s. 

r*" Will well repay its perusal." — Universe. "This precious vol- 
ume." — Baptist. **No one will deny * Iota* the merit of entire origi- 
nality." — Civilian. " A valuable addition to every Catholic hbrary." 
Tablet, ** There is much cleverness in it."— Nonconformist. '* Ma- 
licious and wicked." — English Independent. "An admirable and 
amusing, yet truthful and genuinely sparkling work. The charac- 
ters are from life." — Catholic Opinion. 

The Artist of Collingwood. By Baron Na Carriag. 2s. 
The Barrys of Beigh. By E. Hall. 3s. 6d. 
The Village Lily. Fcap. 8vo. is.; gilt, is. 6d. 

" Charming little story." — Weekly Register. 

Fairy Tales for Little Children. By Madeleine Howley 
Meehan. 6d.; cloth, is. and is. 6d.; gilt, 2s. 

*• Full of imagination and dreams, and at the same time with ex- 
cellent point and practical aim, within the reach of the intelligence 
of lu^dints.*'— Universe. "Pleasing, simple stories, combining in- 
struction with amusement." — Register. A pretty little book to give 
to imaginative young ones." — Tablet. 

Rosalie; or, the Memoirs of a French Child. Written by 
herself, is. ; stronger bound, is. 6d. ; gilt, 2s. 

"It is prettily told, and in a natural manner. The account of 
Rosalie's illness and First Communion is very well related. We 
can recommend the book for the reading of children." — Tablet. 
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" The tenth chapter is beautiful." — Universe. " The lessons incul- 
cated tend to improve the youthful mind. We cannot too strongly 
recommend the book." — Waierford News, ** This is one of those 
nicely written stories for children which we now and then come 
Across:'^ CatAolic World. ' 'Charmingly viTiiten:'— Church Herald. 

The Story of Marie and other Tales. Fcap. 8vo., 2s.; 
gilt, 3s.; or separately: — ^The Story of Marie, 2d.; 
Nelly Blane, and A Contrast, 2d.; A Conversion 
and a Death-Bed, 2d.; Herbert Montagu, 2d. ; 
Jane Murphy, The Dying Gipsy, and The Name- 
less Grave, 2d. ; The Beggars, and True and False 
Riches, 2d.; Pat and his Friend, 2d. 

P * •* A very nice little collection of stories, thoroughly Catholic in their 
teaching." — 7 ablet, "A series of short pretty stories, told with much 
simplicity." — Universe. "A number ot short pretty stories, replete 
with religious teaching, told in simple language." — Weekly RegtsUr. 

Sir iElfric and other Tales. By the Rev. G. Bamp- 
field. i8mo. 6d. ; cloth, is. ; gilt, is. 6d. 

The Last of the Catholic O'Malleys. A Tale. By 
M. Taunton, cloth, is. 6d. ; stronger bound, 2s. 

"A sad and stirring tale, simply written, and sure to secure for 
itself readers." — Tablet. "Deeply interesting. It is well adapted 
for parochial and school libraries." — Weekly Register. "A very 
pleasing tale. " — The Month, ' ' Simply and naturally told."-^ tree- 
man^ s Journal. 

Eagle and Dove. From the French of Mademoiselle 
• Zdnaide Fleuriot. By EmiJy Bowles. Cr. 8 /o., 5s.: 
cheap edition, 2s. 6d. 

"We recommend our readers to penise this well-written stoiy." — 
Register. " One of the very best stories we have ever dipped into." 
— Church Times. "Admirable in tone and purpose.'* — Church 
Herald. "A real gain. It possesses merits far above the pretty 
fictions got up by English writers."- Dublin Review. "There is 
an air of truth and sobriety about this little volume, nor is there any 
attempt at sensation." — Tablet. "The subject is forcibly and in- 
geniously put before the reader, and the original matter in it is apt 
and painful." — Derbyshire Courier. " It is superior to the common 
run of stories in artistic merit, its characters and scenes have a 
peculiar and romantic interest, and its religious and moral tone is 
up to the highest mark." — Catholic World, 

Cistercian Legends of the 13th Century. Translated 
from the Latin by the Rev. Henry Collins. 3s. 

" A casket of jewels. Most fascinating as legends and none the 

less profitable for example, consolation, and encouragement." — 

Wf^ily Register. * • llie legends are full of deep spiritual teaching, 
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and they are almost all authenticated"-— Tablet. ' ' Well translated 
and beautifully got up." — The Month, *' Full of heavenly wisdom,"* 
— Catholic Opinion. * • The volume rem inds us forcibly of Rod rig uez's 
• Christian Perfection.' " — Dublin Review. 

Cloister Legends; or, Convents and Monasteries in 
the Olden Time. Second Edition. Cr. 8vo. 4s. 

"Deeply interesting and edifying." — Weekly Register. "A 
charming book of tales of the olden time." — Catholic Opinion. 
** A charming volume." — Universe. ** All more or less interesting 
and well told. ' '— Tablet. ' ' The stories are very well told. "—A/on t'l. 

Keighley Hall and other Tales. By Elizabeth King. 
6d, ; cloth, is. ; stronger bound, is. 6d. ; gilt, 2s. 

"The religious teaching is very good, and stamps the work as 
being that of a loyal member of the one true Church. "---Tfl^/^/. 
"The Tales are Catholic to the backbone."— W^<^i(K Register. 
"Interesting and well -written stories.'* — Westminster Gazette. 
" Very interesting as stories.'* — Church News. " Full of devotion 
and ^xely.'* ^Northern Press. 

Chats about the Rosary ; or. Aunt Margaret's Little 
Neighbours. Fcap. 8vo. 3s. 

" There is scarcely any devotion so calculated as the Rosary to 
keep up a taste for piety in little children, and we must be grateful 
for any help in applying its lessons to the daily life of those who 
already love it in their unconscious tribute to its value and beauty." 
— .Month. " We do not know of a better book for reading aloud to 
children, it will teach them to understand and to love the Rosary." — 
Tablet, fllustrative of each of the mysteries, and connecting each 
with the practice of some particular virtue." — Catholic Opinion. 
"This pretty book carries out a very good idea, much wanted, to 
impress upon people who do not read much the vivid picture or 
story of each mystery of the Kosary."— Uubltn Review. 

Margarethe Verflassen. Translated from the German 
by Mrs. Smith Sligo. is. 6d. and 3s.; gilt, 3s. 6d. 

" A portrait of a very holy and noble soul, whose life was passed 
inconstant practical acts of the love of God."— Weekly Register. 
" It is the picture of a true woman's life, well fitted up with the 
practice of ascetic devotion and loving unwearied activity about all 
the works of mercy." — Tablet, "Those who may wish to know 
something about Convent life will find it faithfully pourtnxyed in 
every important particular in the volume before us. We cordially 
commend it to our readers." — Northern Star. 

A Romance of Repentance ; or, the Heroine of Vesu- 
vius. A remarkable sensation of the Seventeenth 
r*»ntury. By Rev. Dr. O Reilly. 3s. 6d. . 

Ned Ru.s*heen. By Sister M. F. Clare, ss. 

The Prussian Spy. A Novel. By V. ValmonL 4s. 
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Sir Thomas Maxwell and his Ward. By Miss Bridges* 
Fcap. 8vo. IS. 

" A charming little story of home griefs and loves. The characters 
ire admirably well discriminated." — Weekly Register, "Nor is 
brevity the only or chief merit of the book. A high tone of religious 
Feeling prevails." — Tablet. 

Adolphus ; or, the Good Son. iSmo. gilt, 6d. 

Nicholas ; or, the Reward of a Good Action. 6d. 

The Lost Children of Mount St. Bernard. Gilt, 6d. 

The Baker's Boy ; or, the Results of Industry. 6d. 

A Broken Chain. i8mo. gilt, 6d. 

The Truce of God : a Tale of the Eleventh Century. 
. By G. H. Miles. 4s. 

Tales and Sketches. By Charles Fleet. 8vo. 2s. ; 
stronger bound, 2s. 6d. ; gilt, 3s. 6d. 

The Journey of Sophia and Eulalie to the Palace of 
True Happiness. Translated by the Rev. Father 
Bradbury, Mount St. Bernard's, is. 6d. and 3s. 6d. 

" The book is essentially suited to women, and especially to those 
who purpose devoting themselves to the hidden life of sanctity. It 
will prove, however, a useful gift to many young ladies whose lot is 
in the world." — Weekly Register. "This mode of teaching imparts 
an extraordinary degree of vividness and Te'dWty.' — CkurcA Review. 
*' UnquestionaUy the book is one that for a certain class of minds 
will have a great charm." — Tke Scotsman. " No one can weary 
with the perusal, and most people will enjoy it very much." — Tab/eL 

Rupert Aubray. By the Rev. T. J. Potter. 3s. 
Percy Grange. By the same author. 3s. 
Farleyes of Farleye. By the same author. 2s. 6d. 
Sir Humphrey's Trial. By the same author. 2s. 6d. 
The Conscript and Blind Rosa. By Conscience, 4s. 
The Fisherman's Daughter. By Conscience. 4s. 
1 he Amulet. By Hendrick Conscience. 4s. 
Count Hugo of Graenhove. By Conscience. 4S» 
The Village Innkeeper. By Conscience. 4s. 
Happiness of being Rich. By Conscience. 4s. 
Ludovic and Gertrude. By Conscience. 4s. 
The Young Doctor. By Conscience. 4s. 
Cardinal Wolsey ; or the Abbot of St. Cuthbert's. By 

Agnes Stewart. 6s, 6d. 
Margaret Roper. By A. M. Stewart. 6s. ; gilt, 7s. 
Limerick Veteran. By the same. 5s. and 6s. 
Life in the Cloister. By the same. 3s. 6d. 
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Alone in the World. By the same. 4s. 6d. 

Festival Tales. By J. F. Waller. 3s. 6d. 

The Victims of the Mamertine. Scenes from the 

Early Church. By Rev. A. J. O'Reilly, D.D. 5s. 
Revelations of Ireland, is. 

Story of an Orange Lodge, is. [is. 6d. 

The Kishoge Papers. Tales of Devilry and Drollery. 
Chances of War. An Irish Tale. By A. Whitelock. 5s. 
Diary of a Confessor of the Faith. i2mo., is. 
Pearl among the Virtues. By Rev. P. A. De Doss. 3s. 
Recollections of the Reign of Terror. By the Abb^ 

Dumesnil. 2s. 6d. 
Tim O'Hallaran's Choice j or, From Killamey to 

New York. By Sister M. F. Clare. 3s. 6d. 
The Silver Teapot. By Elizabeth King. i8mo., 4d. 
The First Christmas for our dear little ones. By Miss 

Mulholland. 15 Illustrations, 4to. 5s. 
Legends of the Saints. By M. F. S., author of " Stories 

of the Saints." Square i6mo., 3s. 6d. 

" A pretty little book, couched in studiously simple language." — 
Church Times. "A number of short legends, told in simple lan- 
guage for young readers by one who has already given us two 
charming volumes of ' Stories of the Saints.' " — Tablet. *' Here 
we have more than fifty tales, told with singular taste, and ranging 
over a vast geographical area. Not one of them will be passed 
over by the reader." — Catholic Times, "A delightful boon for 
youthful readers." — Weekly Register. "It is got up in the most 
attractive as well as substantial style as regards binding, paper, and 
typography, while the simple and beautiful legends are told in a 
graceful and flowing manner, which cannot fail to rivet the attention 
and interest of the youthful reader." — United Irishman. 

Stories of the Saints. By M. F S., author of " Tom's 
Crucifix, and other Tales," "Catherine Ham- 
ilton," &c. 3 series, each 3s. 6d., gilt, 4s. 6d. 

**'As lovely a little book as we have seen for many a day." — 
Weekly Register. ''Interesting not only for children but for per- 
sons of every age and degree." — Tablet. ** A great desideratum. 
Very pleasantly written."— 7%^ Month. " A very attractive volume. 
A delightful book." — Union Review. "Admirably adapted for. 
reading aloud to children, or for their own private reading." — 
Catholic Opinion. "Being full of anecdotes, they are especially 
attractive. —6'A«n:A Herald. *' WeU selected."— Dublin Review. 

Stories of Holy Lives. By M. F. S. Fcp. 8vo., 3s. 6d. 

"The stories seem well put together."— 7%* Month. " It sets 
before us clearly and in simple language the roost striking features 
iu the character and history of many whose very names are dear to 
the hearts of Catholics."— Ta^/^/. 
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Stories of Martyr Priests. By M. F. S. i2mo., 3s. 6d. 

" It contains the sad and yet glorious histories of more than 
thirty sufferers amongst ihe Roman Catholic Clergy.*' — Pilot. 
"The stories are briefly and simply narrated." — Church Times. 
*^' The stories are written with the utmost simplicity, and with such 
an earnest air of reality about every page that the youthful reader 
may forget that he has a book in his hand, andean believe that he is 
*^listening to a story.'" — Weekly Register. ** It has been the task 
of the writer, while adhering strictly to historical facts, to present 
the lives of these Christian heroes in a pleasing and attractive form, 
so that, while laying before the youthful mind deeds as thrilling as 
any to be found in the pages of romance, a chapter in her history is 
laid open which is at once the glory and the shame of England." — 
United Irishman. " Shtirt memoirs well written and which cannot 
fail to attract not only ' the Catholic Boys of England,' to whom the 
book is dedicated, but also all the men and women of England to 
whom the Catholic faith is dear.*' — Tablet. "Sad stories, of over 
thirty F*riests who perished for conscience sake." — Catholic Times. 
" No lives of great rnvn can depict so glorious a picture as these 
Stories of Martyred Priests, and we trust they will be read far and 
wide." — Dublin Review. 

The Story of the Life of St. Paul By M. R S., author 
of " Legends of the Saints/* &c., &c. 2s. 6d. 

"A most attractive theme for the prolific pen of the author of 
'Tom's Crucifix and other TeOLes.*"— Weekly Register. "The 
author knew instinctively how to present the incidents most effec- 
tively, and has made the most of them." — Catholic Times. 

The Panegyrics of Fr. Segneri, S.J. Translated from 
the original Italian. With a preface by the Rev. 
Fr. W. Humphrey, S.J. Crown 8vo., 55. 

Contents : — The Immaculate Conception — The Blessed Virgin — 
St. Toseph^^t. John the Evangelist — St. John the Baptist — St. 
Stephen — St. Ignatius of Loyola — St. Francis Xavier — St. Aloysius 
Gonzaga— St. Thomas of Aquin — St. Philip Neri — St. Antony of 
Padua — The Blessed Sacrament — The Holy Winding Sheet — The 
Angel Guardian. 

Albert the Great : his Life and Scholastic Labours. 
From original Documents. By Professor Sighart. 
Translated by Rev. Fr. T. A. Dixon, O.P. With a 
Photographic Portrait 8vo., los. 6d.; cheap 
edition. 55. 

"All this, and more, are recorded in the volume now before us, 
which goes to make up one of the most interesting religions bio- 
graphies recently issued frum the Cntiiolic press." — Irish Month i'y. 
"A translation of Dr. Sighart's ' Albertus Magnus' will be welcome 
in many quarters. The volume is admirably printed and beautifully 
got up. and ihe frontispieces is a valuable engraving of B. Alben i 
portrait after Fi-sole." — Hublin Revieia. "Albert the Great is not 
well known . . . yet he is one of those pioneers of inductive philo- 
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sophy whom our modem men of science cannot without black in- 
gratitude forj^et. His memory should be dear not only to those 
who value the sanctity of life, but to those also who try, as be did, 
to wrest from nature the reason of her doings. " — The Month, ** The 
volume is a large one, as befits the subject, and it carries the reader 
4hrough most of the scenes of Albert's life with a graphic power 
which does honour to the literary skill of Fr. Dixon. . . . We 
certainly recommend this k)ook as worthy a place in every library." 
— Catholic Times. " The fullest record that has ever been penned 
<«f one of the grandest luminaries in the history of the Church." — 
Weekly Register. "The book is extremely interesting, full of in- 
formation, and displays great powers of research and critical judg- 
ment. . . . The volume is eminently worth perusal." — Tablet. 

Life of St. Wenefred, Virgin Martyr and Abbess, 
Patroness of North Wales and Shrewsbury. By 
Rev. T. Meyrick, M.A. With Frontispiece^ 2s. 

Lives of the Saints for every Day in the Year. Beauti- 
fully printed on thick toned paper, within borders 
from ancient sources. Cloth gilt, gilt edges, 4to. 21s. 

Lives of the First Religious of the Visitation of Holy 
Mary. By Mother Frances Magdalen de Chaugy. 
With two Photographs. 2 vols., cr. 8vo. los. 

Life of Mother Marie Jacqueline Favre, Mother 
Jeanne Charlotte de Br^chard, Mother Peronne 
Marie de Chdtel, Mother Claude Agnes Joli de 
la Roche. 6s. 

Life of Sister Claude Simplicienne Fardel, Sister Marie 
Aim& de Chantal, Sister Fran^ise Gabrielle 
Bally, Sister Mary Denise de Martignat, Sister 
Anne Jacqueline Coste, Sister Marie P(^ronne Per- . 
net, Sister Marie S^raphique de Chamflours. 6s. 

S. Vincent Ferrer, his Life, Spiritual Teaching, and 
practical Devotion. By Fr. Pradel. Translated 
by Rev. Fr. Dixon, O.P. . With Photograph. 5s. 

Butler's Lives of the Saints. 2 vols., 8vo., cloth, 28s.; 
cloth gilt, 34s. ; or in 4 vols., 8vo., cloth, 32s. ; 
cloth gilt, 48s. ; leather gilt, 64s. 

Life of S, Bernardine of Siena. With a portrait, 5s. 

Life of S. Philip Benizi. With a portrait, 5s. 

Life of S. Veronica Giuliani, and Blessed Battista 
Varani. With a portrait, 5s. 

Life of S. John of God. With a portrait, ss. 
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Life of B. Giovanni Colombini. By Feo Belcari. 
Translated from the editions of 1541 and 1832. 
With a Photograph. Cr. 8vo. 3s. 6d. 

Life of S. Mary Frances of the Five Wounds. From the 
Italian. By Rev. D. Ferris. With a Portrait. 3s. 6d. 

Sketch of the Life and Letters of the Countess Adel- 
Stan. By K A. M., author of " Rosalie, or the 
Memoirs of a French Child," " Life of Paul 
Seigneret," &c. i s. ; better bound, 2s. 6d. 

*' The ^reat interest of the book, even above the story of the con- 
-version of her husband, is the question of education. The essay 
on the bringing; up of children and the comparative merits and de- 
merits of Convent and home education, is well worth the careful 
study both of parents and those entrusted with the task of instruc- 
tion." — The Afontk. * * Her judgments are always wise. " — Catholu 
Opinion, ** We can safely recommend this excellent little biogra- 
phical sketch. It offers no exciting interest, but it is calculated to 
-edify aU."—rtf^/^/. 

Life of Paul Seigneret, Seminarist of Saint-Sulpice. 
6d.; cloth, is.; better bound, is. 6d.; gilt, 2s. 

** An affecting and well-told narrative. . . It will be a great fa- 
vourite, especially with our pure-minded, high-spirited young people." 
—Universe. "We commend it to parents with sons under their 
-care, and especially do we recommend it to those who are charged 
with the education and training of our Catholic youth." — HegisUr. 

Life of P^re Ravignan. 

Inner Life of Pfere Lacordaire. 

Life of Sister Mary Cherubina Clare of S. Francis. With 

Preface by Lady Herbert, and Photograph, 3s. 6A 
Life and Letters of Sir Thomas More. By A, M. 

Stewart Illustrated, 8vo., los. 6d. ; gilt, xis 6d. 
Life of Gregory Lopez, the Hermit By Canon Doyle, 

O.S.B. With a Photograph. i2mo., 3s. 6d. 
St Angela Merici. Her life, her Virtues, and her 

Institute. i2mo., 4s. 6d. 
Life of St Columba, &c By M. F. Cusack. 8vo., 6s. 
Life and Prophecies of S. Columbkille. 3s. 6d. 
Recollections of Cardinal Wiseman, &c. By M. J. 

Arnold. 2s. 6d. 
Prince and Saviour. A Life of Christ for the Young. 

By Rosa Mulholland. 6d. Illustrated, 2s. 6d. 
Life of S. Paul of the Cross. 3s. 
Nano Nagle. By Rev. W. Hutch, D.D. 7s. 6d. 
Life of St Boniface. By Mrs. Hope. 6s. 
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Life of Fr. Benvenuto Bambozzi, O.M.C. Sometime 

Master of Novices of the Minor Conventuals. 

Translated from the Italian of the Rev. Fr. 

Nicholas Treggiari, O.M.C, D.D., of the same 

Institute. 
Life of St. Liguori, los. S. Philomena, 2s. 6d. 
Life of the Ven. Anna Maria Taigi. From the French 

of Calixte, by A. V. Smith Sligo. 2s. 6d. ;. 

better bound, ss. 
Venerable Mary Christina of Savoy. 6d. 
Memoirs of a Guardian Angel. Fcap. 8vo, 45. 
Life of St Patrick. i2mo. is.; 8vo., 6s., gilt, los. - 
Life of St. Bridget, and of other Saints of Ireland. is» 
The Life of Our Lord. With Introduction by Dr. 

Husenbeth. Illustrated. 5 s. 
Life, Passion, Death, and Resurrection of Our Blessed 

Lord. Translated from Ribadeneira. is. 
Glory of St. Vincent de Paul. By Cardinal Manning, i s. 
Life of S. Edmund of Canterbury, is. and is. 6d. 
Life of St. Francis of Assisi. From St Bonaventure.. 

By Miss Lockhart. With Photograph, 3s. 6d. 
Patron Saints. By Eliza Allen Starr. Illustrated, los. 
Life of St Augustine of Canterbury. 3s. 6d. ; St. 

German. 3s. 6d. ; Stephen Langton. 2s. 6d. 
Life of Cardinal Wiseman, is. ; cloth, is. 6d. 
Life of Count de Montalembert. By G. White. 6d. 
Life of Mgr. Weedall. By Dr. Husenbeth. is. 
Pius IX : his early Life to the Return from Gaeta. 

By Rev. T. B. Snow, O.S.B. 6d. 
Pius IX. From his Birth to his Death. By G. White. 6d. 
Life of Pope Pius IX. 6d. Cheap edition, id, 
Challoner's Memoirs of Missionary Priests. 8vo. 6s. 
Life of the Ever-Blessed Virgin. Proposed as a Model 

to Christian Women, is. 

BY SISTER MARY FRANCIS CLARE. 

Life of Father Mathew. 2s. 6d. 

Life of Mary O'Hagan, Abbess, Poor Clares. 6s. 

Life of St Joseph, is. Life of St Patrick, is. ; 8vo., 

6s. ; gilt, I OS. 
Life of St Patrick, is. Illustrated by Doyle. 4to. 20s. 
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Our Blessed Lady of Lourdes : a Faithful Narrative of 
the Apparitions of the Blessed Virgin. By F. C. 
Husenbethy \^S^, i8mo. 6d. ; cloth, is. ; with 
Novena, is. ; cloth, is. 6d. Novena, separately, 
4d. ; Litany, id., or 6s. per loo. Medal, id. 

A Month at Lourdes and its Neighbourhood in the 
Summer of 1877. By Hugh Caraher. Two 
Illustrations, 2s. 

The History of the Blessed Virgin. By Orsini. Trans- 
lated by Dr. Husenbeth. Illustrated, 3s. 6d. 

Devotion to Our Lady in North America. By the; 
. Rev. Xavier Donald Macleod. Svo. 5s. 

"The work of an author than whom few more gifted writers have 
ever appeared among us. It is not merely a religious work, but it has 
all the charms of an entertaining book of travels. We can hardijr 
find words to express our high admiration of it" — Wtekly Register, 

The Victories of Rome. By Rev. Fr. Beste. is. 

The History of the Italian Revolution. The Revolu 
tion of the Barricades. (1796 — 1849.) By the 
Chevalier O'Clery, M.P., K S.G. 8vo. 7s. 6d. ; 
cheap edition, 3 s. 6d. 

"The volume is ably written, and by a man who is acquainted 
with the subject about which he writes." — Athenaum. "Mr. 
O'CIeiy will be satisfitHi with the honour of having accomplished a 
giKxl work. . . . He hns done his duty well enough, as any one 
who chooses to get the book for himself can see." — Fun. •• Wt-H- 
written* and contains many passages that are marked by candour 
and amiability."— (/»^r</iak " Mr. O'CIery's graphic and truthful 
narrative. « . . Written in an easy flowing style, the volume is by 
no means heavy reading."— /*/7o'/. "It was a happy thought on 
the part of Mr. O'Clery to ctmceive the possibility of contributin«^ 
something towards the removal of the existing ignorance ; and it 
was better still to have girded himself up to the task of giving exe- 
cution to his thought in tlie very able and satisfactory manner in 
which he has done his work."- The Month. " The author grasps 
the whole subject of the Revolution with a master mind .... From 
the first page. to the last it is of absorbing interest." — Catholic'! imes, 
" It is the only well digested summary in the English tongue of all 
the reliable recortls bearing on the events of which it treats.** — 
Nation. *' The narrative virtually covers the whole of the Papacy, 
or. in other words, Christianity, since the date of the fouixhition, 
nineteen centuries slso."^ lleeity Register. "Written with ihe 
calmness of the historian, yet with soniething of the energy of faith, 
this book cannot fail to l)e most interesting to Catholics, while ic 
should do good service among Protestants. l*he style is easy and 
enjoyable."— TaJtlet. "In every line of the book we. find a vigour 
and freshness of mind, combined with a maturity of judgment on 
the great question at issue. "— Wexford feopie, 
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Two Years in the Pontifical Zouaves. By Joseph 
Powel, Z.P. With 4 Engravings. 8vo. 3s. 6d. 

' ' It affords us much pleasure^ and deserves the notice of the Catho- 
lic public." — Tablet. " Familiar names meet the eye on every page, 
and as few Catholic circles in either country have not had a iriend or 
relative at one time or another serving in the Pontifical Zouaves, the 
history of the formation of the corps, of the gallant youths, their 
suHenngs, and their troubles, will be valued as something more thaa 
a contribution to modern Roman history." — Freeman's Journal, 

Kome and her Captors. Letters collected and edited 
by Count Henri d'Ideville, and translated by 
F. R. Wegg-Prosser. Cr. 8vo. 4s. 

' ' The letters describe the attempted capture of Rome by Gari- 
baldi ; and the tissue of events which brought about in 1870 the 
seizure ol Rome by Victor Emanuel." — Dublin Review, " A series 
of letters graphically depicting the course of political events in Italy, 
and showiug in its true light the dishonesty of the Piedmontcse 
government, the intrigues of Prussia, and the ill-treatment to which 
the Pope has been subjected. We most cordially recommend the 
volume to our readers." — Church Herald, " One of the most op- 
portune contributions that could be made to popular literature." — 
Cork Examiner. " We have read the book carefully, and have 
found it full of interest, whether from its own intrinsic merits or 
from the ease of the translation we care not to enquire." — Catholic 
Opinion. "At the time of its publication it occasioned no little 
stir on account of its vivid portraiture of character, its keen obser- 
vation, and its sententious remarks." — Hereford journal. "The 
translator of this wonderfully interesting volume has done a distinct 
good." — Weekly Register. 

Personal Recollections of Rome. By W. J. Jacob, 
Esq., late of the Pontifical Zouaves. 8vo. is. 6d. 

"An interesting description of the Eternal City . . . The value of 
the Pamphlet is enhanced by a catena of authorities on the Teiu- 
poral Power." — Tablet. "All will read it with pleasure, and many 
to their profit." — Weekly Register. " We cordially recommend an 
attentive perusal of Mr. Jacob's book." — Nation. 

A General History of the Catholic Church : from the 
commencement of the Christian Era until the 
present time. By Abbe Darras. 4 vols., 48s. 

The First Apostles of Europe. The 2nd Edition of 
"The Conversion of the Teutonic Race." By 
Mrs. Hope. 2 vols, crown 8vo. los. 

"Mrs. Hope has quite grasped the gmeral character of the 
Teutonic nations and their true position with regard to Rome and 
the world in general. . . It is a great thing to tind a writer o| a 
book of this class so clearly grasping and so boldly setting forth 
truths, which familiar as ihcy are to scholars, are still utterly 
unknown — or worse than unknown, utterly misconceived— by most 
of the writers of our smaller lueiaiure."— .!>tf////<3^^ Review. "A 
brilliant and compact history of the Gerinans, Franks, and the 
-•■ — ■ — a 

H. JVasMourne, 18 Paternoster RoWy London* 



i8 R, Washboum^s Catalogue. 

various tribes of the former Jutes» Angles, and Saxons, who jointly 
formed the Anglo-Saxon, or, more correctly, English people. . . . 
Many of the episodes and notices of the Apostolic Missionaries, as 
well as the general story, are very happily and gracefully conveyed." 
— Northern Star. " This is a real addition to our Catholic litera- 
ture.*' — Tablet. " In the first place it is good in itself, possessing 
considerable literary merit ; then it fills up a blank, which has never 
yet been occupied^ to the generality of readers, and lastly and 
beyond all, it forms one of the few Catholic books brought out 
in this country which are not translations or adaptations from 
across the Channel. It is a growth of individual intellectual labour, 
fed from original sources, and fused by the polish of a cultivated 
and discerning mind." — Dublin Review. ** Mrs. Hope's historical 
works are always valuable." — Weekly Register. "A very valuable 
work . . . Mrs. Hope has compiled an original history, which gives 
constant evidence of great erudition, and sound historic^ judgment." 
— 1 he Month. "This is a most taking book: it is solid history 
and romance in one." — Catholic Opinion. "It is carefully, and in 
many parts beautifully written, and the account of the Irish monks is 
most instructive and interesting.." — Universe.tl 

Holy Places ; their Sanctity and Authenticity. By the 
Rev. Fr. Philpin. With Maps. Crown 8vo. 6s.; 
cheap edition, 2S. 6d. 

Fr. Philpin weighs the comparative value of extraordinary, ordi- 
nary, and natur^ evidence, and gives an admirable summary of the 
witness of the early centuries regarding the holy places of Jerusalem, 
with archaeological and architectural proofs. It is a complete trea- 
tise of i he subject." — The Month. "The author treats his subject 
with a thorough system, and a competent knowledge. It is a book 
of singular attractiveness and considerable merit." — Church Herald. 
" Dean Stanley and other sinners in controversy are treated with 
great gentleness. They are indeed thoroughly exposed and re- 
futed." — Register. " Fr. Philpin has a particularly nervous and 
fresh style of handling his subject, with an occasional picturesque- 
ness of epithet or simile." — 1 ablet. 

Spalding's (Archbp.) Works. Miscellanea, 2 vols., 
2 IS.; Protestant Reformation, 2 vols., 21s. ; or 
the 2 vols, in one, cheap edition, 14s. Evidences 
of Catholicity, los. 6d. 

Men and Women of the English Reformation, from 
the days of Wolsey to the death of Cranmer. By 
S. H. Burke, M.A. 2 vols., i2mo., , 13s. 
Vol. II. can be had separately, price 5s.; 

The chief topics of importance in the second volume are : Arch- 
bishop Cranmer's opinions upon Confession ; The Religious Houses 
of Olden England ; Burnet as a Historian ; What were Lord Crom- 
well's Religious Sentiments? Effects of the Confiscation on the 
People ; The Church and the Holy Scriptures ; Death-bed Horrors 
of Henry VIII. ; Scenes upon the Scaffold — l-*idy Jane Grey's heroic 
Death ; The Rack and the Stake ; The Archbishop condemned to 
be Burnt Alive— Awful Scene ; A General View of Cranmer's Life. 
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"A clever and well-written historical statement of facts concern- 
ing the chief actors of our so-called Reformation." — Month, '* In- 
teresting and valuable. The author has hit on the true way of 
writing history attractively, by making it a series oi biographies 
Connected togetiier and mutually interdependent. His combination 
of the descriptions of contemporary, with the opinions and remarks 
of modern, writers, such as Sharon Turner, and Froude, who are 
generally cited only to be refuted, has imparted a tone or liveliness 
and freshness which is much needed by the subject matter of the 
book." — Tablet, ' ' Contains a great amount of curious and useful 
information, gathered together with evident care, and, we think* 
with great fairness. The author is intent upon giving us facts. 
He has evidently examined the authorities on which the history of 
these times must depend with the most laudable diligence. He 
gives us much valuable information, and a good deal which, to 
ourselves at least, is new." — Dublin Review, " A clear picture of 
the villains and the villanies that were busy about the work of the 
Devil in the sixteenth century in this country. The author produces 
evidence that cannot be gainsaid," — Universe, '* Full of interest, 
and seems to be very temperately written." — Church Review, " I'he 
book supplies many hitherto unknown facts of the tinies of which 
it is to be a history." — Church Opinion, *'A certain and most 
important era of British history has been fortunate in finding in 
Mr. Burke all the qualifications requisite for the task he has under- 
taken. We may fairly assert that the facts in the book have been 
collected at a trouble and cost few but the author himself can ap- 
preciate. Moreover, they have been given to the public in a dress 
simple but effective with all the charm that word painting exercises 
on the imagination, in order to recall to existence the actors of 
bygone days. Indeed, Mr. Burke's pictures of the Men and Women 
of the Reformation are life-Uke, and, in a certain sense, we might 
call them tableaux vivants. The reader must certainly be colour- 
blind who cannot perceive the strict adherence to truth he exhibits 
in the colouring of his characters. He exposes to public view the 
corrupt heart of Henry VIII., the irreligious motives of Anne 
Boleyn, the hypocrisy of Cranmer, the wit of Erasmus, the tem- 
porising policy of Gardner, the sacrilegious robbery of Cromwell, 
the weakness of Wolsey, the sublime faith of Fisher, the integrity of 
More, and the queenly dignity of Katherine of Aragon. In doing 
full justice to the heroic conduct of the Carthusians and the Obser- 
vant Fathers, he contrasts their noble character with that of the 
Reformers and their wives, and heightens the effect with touches of 
the sharpest irony. But nowhere is he more at home than when he 
seems to revel in exposing the blunders of Froude, whose partiality 
and whose inconsistency he estabUshes by the strongest proof taken 
from Fronde's own writings. All the while he treats his adversary 
in the fairest conceivable spirit, giving him a full hearing, so that 
the genuine worth of the verdict against his opponent is the more 
apparent. But if we admire any one thing more than another in 
this publication, it is the immense lesearch visible on every page, 
and which is evidently the labour of years. From every quarter in- 
formation has been obtained, and nothing has been extenuated, nor 
aught set down in malice." — Weekly Observer and Northern Advo- 
cate. •* It is, in truth, the only dispassionate record of a nmch- 
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Shandy Maguire. A Farce for boys in Two Acts. 2S. 
The Duchess Transformed. A Comedy in One Act, 

for girls. By W. H. A 6d. 
The Reverse of the Medal, A Drama in Four Acts, 

for young ladies. 6d. 
Emscliff Hall : or, Two Days Spent with a Great-Aunt. 

A Drama in Three Acts, for young ladies. 6d. 
Filiola. A Drama in Four Acts, for young ladies. 6d. 
The Convert Martyr. By Dr. Husenbeth. 2S. 
Shakespeare. Tragedies and Comedies. Expurgated 

edition. By Rosa Baughan. 6s. Comedies, in 

a separate volume, 3s. 6d. 



Road to Heaven. A game for family parties, is. & 2s. 



For the convenience of purcJuisers the following books care arranged 

according to price : 

6d. 



Faiiy Tales for Little Children 
Schmid's, The Canary Bird 

The Dove 

The Inundation 

_ The Rose Tree 

The Water Jug 

The Wooden Cross 

Sir iElfric, and other Tales 
Adolphus ; or, the Good Son 
Nicholas ; or, the Reward of a 

Good Action 
The Lost Children of Mount St 



Bernard 



Keighley Hall, and other Tales 
The Baker's Boy ; or, the 

Results of Industry 
A Broken Chain 
Life of Paul Seigneret 
Prince and Saviour 
Venerable Mary Christina of 

Savoy 
jCount de Montalembert 
Pope Pius IX. By Snow- 
Pope Pius IX. By White 
Our Blessed Lady of Lourdes 
Various Dramas 



Is. 



The Fairy Ching. 

The Two Friends 

Yellow HoUiy, and other Tales 

••Tableaux Vivants," and other 

Tales 
Wet Days, and other Tales 
The Feasts of Camelot : Christ- 
mas 
The Feasts of Camelot : Whit- 
suntide 
The Bells of the Sanctuary 
Bessy; or. the Fatal Consequence 
of Telling Lies 



Tom's Crucifix, and Pat's Rosary 
Good for Evil, and Joe Ryan's 

Repentance 
The Old Prayer Book, and 

Charlie Pearson's Medal 
Catherine's Promise, and Norah's 

Temptation 
Schmid's Canary Bird (gilt) 

Dove (gilt) 

Inundation (gilt) 

Rose Tree (gilt) 

Water Jug (gilt) 

Wooden Cross (gilt) 
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Is. (continued). 



Annie's First Prayer, and Only a 

Picture 
Terry O'Flinn 
The Village Lily 
The Angels and the Sacraments 
Fairy Tales for Little Children 
Rosalie ; or, The Memoirs of a 

French Child 
Sir iElfric and other Tales 
Keighley Hall, and other Tales 
Sir Thomas Maxwell and his 

Ward 
Revelations of Ireland 
Story of an Orange Lodge 
Diary of a Confessor of the Faith 
Countess Adelstan 



Paul Seigneret 

St Patrick 

St Bridget and other Saints of 
Ireland 

Insula Sanctorum 

Life, Passion. Death, and Resur- 
rection of Our Lord 

Glory of St. Vincent de Paul 

St Edmund of Canterbury 

Mgr. WeedaU 

St Joseph 

Our Lady of Lourdes 

The Ever Blessed Virgin 

The Victories of Rome 

The Infallibility of the Pope 

Cardinal Wiseman 



ls.6d. 



The Fairy Ching (gilt) 
•The Two Friends (gilt) 
Yellow Holly,andotherTales(gilt) 
'•Tableaux Vivants," and other 

Tales (gilt) 
Wet Days and other Tales (gilt) 
A Daughter of S. Dominick 
The Fatal Consequence of Telling 

Lies 
Tom's Crucifix, and Pat's Rosary 

(gilt) 
Good for Evil, and Joe Ryan's 

Repentance (gilt) 
The Old Prayer Book, and 

Charh'e Pearson's Medal (gilt) 
Catherine's Promise, and Norah's 

Temptation (gilt) 
Annie's First Prayer, and Only a 

Picture (gilt) 



Terry O'Flinn 

The Village Lily (gilt) 

Fairy Tales for Little Children 

The Memoirs of a French Child 

Sir ^Ifric and other Tales (gilt) 

The Last of the Catholic 

O'Malleys 
Keighley Hall and other Tales 
Margarethe Verflassen 
The Journey of Sophia and 

Eulalieto the Palace of True 

Happiness 
The KishQge Papers 
Paul Seigneret 
S. Edmund of Canterbury 
Cardinal Wiseman 
Our Blessed Lady of Lourdes 
Personal Recollections of Rome 



28. 



To Rome and Back 

A Daughter of St. Dominick (gilt) 

Bessy ; or, the Fatal Conse- 

quence<$ of Telling Lies (gilt) 
Terry O'Flinn (gilt) 
The Adventures of a Protestant 

in Search of a Religion 
Fairy Tales for Little Children 

(gilt) 
Rosalie ; or, the Memoirs of a 

French Child (gilt) 



The Story of Marie, and other 

Tales 
The Last of the Catholic 

O'Malleys 
Keighley Hall, and other Tales 

The Artist of Collingwood 
Tales and Sketches 
Life of St Wenefred 
Paul Seigneret (gilt) 
A Month at Lourdes 
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28. 6d. 



The Monk of the Monastery of 
Yuste 

My Golden Days 

Life in Iceland 

Cassilda ; or, the Moorish Prin- 
cess of Toledo 

Bertha ; or the Consequences of 
a Fault 

Captain Rougemont ; or, the 
Miraculous Conversion 

The Three Wishes 

Catherine Hamilton 

Catherine Grown Older 

Simple Tales 

Farleyes of Farleye 

Sir^IIumphrey's Trial 



Eagle and Dove 

Tales and Sketches 

Recollections of the Reign of 
Terror 

Story of the Life of St. Paul 

Countess Adelstan 

Recollections of Cardinal Wise- 
man 

Prince and Saviour 

Stephen Langton 

Venerable Anna Maria Taigi 

Father Mathew 

Holy Places 

Comedy of Convocation 

Oxford Undergraduate 

Harmony of Anglicanism 



38. 



Gathered Gems from Spanish 

Authors 
The Battle of Connemara 
Industry and Laziness 
Tom's Crucifix and other Tales 
Catherine Hamilton (gilt^ 
Catherine Grown Older (gilt) 
Rupert Aubray 



Story of Marie and other Tales 

(gilt) 
Percy Grange 
Cistercian Legends 
Chats about Uie Rosary 
Margarethe Verflassen 
Pearl among the Virtues 
Little Hunchback 



3s. 6d. 



Allah Akbar 

From Sunrise to Sunset 

Rest, on the Cross 

The Feast of Camelot 

My Godmother's Tales from 

many Lands 
Canon Schmid's Tales 
Tim O'Halloran's Choice 
Tom's Crucifix, and other Tales 
Fluffy : a Tale for Boys 
The Adventures of a Protestant 

in Search of a Religion 
The Barrys of Beigh 
Margarethe Verflassen (g^lt) 
The Heroine of Vesuvius 
Tales and Sketches (gilt) 
The Journey of Sophia and 

Eulalie to the Palace of True 

Happiness 
Life in the Cloister 
Stories of Martyr Priests 
Legends of the Saints 



Stories of the Saints, ist Series 
Stories of the Saints. 2nd Series 
Stories of the Saints. 3rd Series 
Stories of Holy Lives 
Blessed Giovanni Columbini 
Sister Mary Cherubina Clare of 

St. Francis 
St. Mary Frances of the Five 

Wounds 
Gregory Lopez, the Hermit 
St. Columbkille 
St. Augustine of Canterbury 
St. German 
St. Francis of Assisi 
The History of the Blessed Virgin 
History of the Italian Revolution 
Two Years in the Pontifical 

Zouaves 
The Oxford Undergraduate of 

Twenty Years Ago 
*5nakespeare's Comedies 
Festival Tales 
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48, 



Cloister Legends 
The Prussian Spy 
The Truce of God 
•The People's Martyr 
Conscience's Amulet, The 
The Fisherman's Daughter 
Count Hugo of Graenhove 



The Conscript and Blind Rosa 
The Village Innkeeper 
Happiness of Being Rich 
Ludovic and Gertrude 
The Young Doctor 
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